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LORD DACRE. 



CHAPTER L 



'Hie featliered songster chauntkHMr 

Had wound hys bugle home. 
And lold the eariy TiUager 

The eommynge ofthemome. 

Chjltvbbvok. 



There is nothing in nature more beautiful than 
a fine autumn morning, the sparkling, but not 
sultry sunbeam, the fresh inyigorating breeze, 
the fields spread with the golden promise of 
plenty for the coming year, the orchards with 
their trees bending beneath the weight of fruit, 
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2 LORD DACRE^ 

and the lively tints of the year's last flowers. 
Even when the setson is ob the wane, 
when the ripe sheaf is gathered into the garner- 
house^ and the fruit stripped from the bough, 
and the grey mists creep over the lake, and 
through the hazel copse ; when the leaves of 
the forest are grown few, and the light breath 
of the wind sweeps them red and sear, beneath 
the passing foot, still is autumn sweet in its 
own melancholy grace. Thus thought a travel- 
ler who rode unattended through the forest of 
Needwood, in Staffordshire; as he caught at 
intervals, through a long arcade of the half 
stripped branches, a distant glimpse of the 
rapid waters of the Dove, or descried r s the 
haze of the morning was dispelled by the 
strengthenifig sunbeams, the neat, but still far 
off town of Tutbury, with the time worn 
towers of its ancient castle, frowning over it 
from tbe brow oi a hill. 

Around the traveller were ail the beauties of 
fbteat scenery^ knots of tall, Md stately trees, 
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yet rich with yaried colorings, red, purple, and 
yellow, melting into gorgeous confusion, and 
contrasting with the deep green of the long ivy 
wreathes that twined about their trunks, and 
sometinies even hung its tendrils from branch 
to branch. Then a yista, from which might be 
seen the fair valley of the Dove, scattered over 
with cottages and mansions, the latter conspi- 
cuous with their tall fantastic chimnies and 
pointed gables, and all the caprice of archltec- 
twe that marked the age ; while far beyond, 
a blue undulating line on the verge of the 
horizon, marked the hills of Derbyshire. 
Every beautiful variety too of grassy glade, 
and nook and dingle distinguished the forest ; 
while the underwood was bright with autumn 
berries and flowers. Nor were the inanimate 
beauties of nature alone visible, the note of the 
blackbird was yet heard upon the bough, and 
the deer, which abounded in the forest, startled 
by the sound of the horses hoofs, often darted 
B 3 



4 LORD DACRE^ 

with ligfattiiDg speed across the path of the 
traveller* 

But neither the trill of the blackbird, nor 
the beauties gilded by the now sparkling sun* 
shine, could long divert the anxious thoughts 
of that traveller; something more than mere 
bodily fatigue was written on his ine brow. 
The occasional compression too of his lips had 
all the bitterness of mental pain! Yet that 
traveller had ridden through the livelong 
night: he might well have sunk from 
very corporal weariness — but when did the 
noble, the generous Leonard Dacre, cast a' re- 
gret towards any selfish convenience ? And 
who shaH trace the fitful current of his 
thoughts ? Did they rest only upon the chances 
that might yet operate against that fair and 
royal prisoner, whose wearisome captivity he 
hoped ere long to terminate ? His hope in her 
favour ran high, and his dark eye sparkled, 
and his smile grew less severe, as he pictured 
to himself that most injured of women, once 
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more seated on her ancestral throne. But 
ever and anon, before the beautiful form of the 
liberated Mary glided another form as fair, 
with a pale . cheek, and a sorrowful brow, and 
hands held up, it seemed for mercy or for 
shelter. Oh it was in vain that when the 
sweet face of Gertrude Harding, suffering and 
unprotected, presented itself to the mind's eye 
of Lord Dacre ; it was in vain that he strove 
to dismiss the mournful vision, to recall the 
generous M orden, and his promise, or to hope 
that his protection would suffice to shield her 
fcom the artifice, or the violence of Leicester. 
Once already had John Harding fallen under 
the anger of that most insolent of court fa- 
vourites; and it had been the lot of Lord 
Dacre, to shield the honest merchant from the 
worst effects of the Earl's wrath: but now, 
with none near to step between him and the 
rapacity of Leicester, how easy were it for 
the latter to involve Gertrude and her old 
father, in one common and immediate ruin 
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When he had seen Queen Mary, when he had 
discharged that urgent and most important por- 
tion of his duty ; and when he was once more 
encircled, in the halls of his fathers, by his own 
brave vassals, then Leonard resolved that he 
would dispatch a trusty messenger to London, 
praying the citizen and his fair daughter, if 
yet no ill hap had befallen them, to secure, as 
speedily as might be, the greater portion of 
their wealth, and hasten with all speed to the 
shelter of one of his own castles. For never, 
Lord Dacre well knew, might they hope for 
comfort in London again, if his fears respect- 
ing Leicester were correct. Wrapt in these 
thoughts, Lord Dacre had even ridden on since 
the dawn of the morning, unheeding hitherto 
that since the first glimpse of daylight, he had 
a near companion on his way. Now^ however, 
the sound of the hoofs of another horse than 
that which he rode attracted his attention, and 
as he turned his head, his eyes met those of 
the rider, who thereupon spurring his horse 
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into a trot rode rapidly past biin. This person, 
as he sat, seemed of a tall ^nd bulky frame, be 
wore a huge slouched felt hat, and the collar 
of his large cloak completely envelopiog the 
lower part of his counteuance, the furtive 
glaitee of his eyes, alone met the gaze of Lord 
Dacre. Something there was in those eyes, 
which once seen, was not easily forgotten, and 
Lord Dacre remembered the robber Miles, 
with whom he had held so sharp a contest in 
the house of Henry Willoughton, at Charing* 
The desperate character of this man would 
alone have rendered him no pleasant travelling 
companion ; bat a suspicion immediately darted 
across the mind of Lord Dacre, that he was 
either employed as a spy upon his own foot- 
steps, or was in league with one of the many 
organized gangs of robbers which then infested 
the kingdom. Miles on his part showed no 
disposition to molest the traveller, merely 
scowling at him aa he rode past, with an ex^ 
presdon which seemed to intimate that the 
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recognition on his side was complete. The 
road which they were pursuing; was in truth 
nothing more than a kind of beaten track, 
from which the trees had been partially cleared, 
and occasionally from the main path diverged 
a narrow winding way, that led to some yawn- 
ing glen or tangled thicket, where a deed 
of violence might have been with safety per- 
petrated. 

The horse which Miles rode^ a heavy iron 
grey, seemed but ill able to bear his own 
weight, and that of his rider, at the rapid pace to 
which he hadbeen just constrained; when there- 
fore some fifty yards in advance of Lord Dacre, 
he again flagged, and seemed indeed as though 
about to fall dead lamCr It was in vain that 
Miles applied both whip and spur^ the poor 
creature which had evidently been over ridden, 
still continued the same heavy, weary pace. 
At this moment, a shrill and peculim* whistle 
was heard in the forest, Miles at onee desisted 
from his endeavors to urge the animal for- 
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vrards, and when the sound was repeated, he 
answered by one of a similar nature. Imme* 
diately a crashing was heard among the boughs, 
and Lord Dacre perceived two men issue from 
the thicket, and approach the robber with 
tokens of recognition. Their appearance was 
no more prepossessing than that of Miles him- 
self. Their attire was torn by the brambles, 
and defaced by the stains of the weather ; they 
were each armed with a cutlass and a carbine, 
and pistols were stuck in the leathern belts 
about their waist& On their appearance, Miles 
dismounted, and holding his horse by the bricfie, 
stood conversing with the new comers, on the 
very border of the path which Lord Dacre* was 
compelled to take. Apprehending their in- 
tention, he urged his horse into a more rapid 
pace as he approached them, nor waa this pre- 
caution unnecessary, one of the party made a 
snatch at his bridle as he past, and failing in 
the attempt to seize it, at once lowered Ms 
carbine. But Lord Dacre's presence of mind 
B 5 
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(lid not fail, and as he had now pressed his horse into 
a gallop, he lowered his head, and the ball lodged 
in the trunk of an old and already decaying, 
oak. A cry of vexation was heard among the 
robbers^ but as at that moment the sound of 
other horses rapidly approaching was heard^ 
Lord Dacre, as he turned with a pistol in his 
hand ready to repel any more such attacks^ 
saw Miles and his companions plunge into the 
thickets. The new comers advanced rapidly, 
and greeted Lord Dacre courteously on their 
approach. They consisted of a youth of about 
three and twenty years of age, and a serving 
man, somewhat older than his master. The 
cavalier was gaily habited, his riding cloak, 
flung with an air of assumed carelessness over 
his left arm, was of violet-coloured cloth, and 
hia doublet of black, and orange colour 
trimmed with silver twist ; while the plume of 
black feathers, tipped with orange, that was 
fastened in his hat, tossing in the brisk morn- 



OF GILSLAND. U 

ii^ wind, discovered features well formed, iind 
full of a frank and even joyous expression. 

'*' Bide you to the good town of Tutbury, 
gentle sir ?" he enquired as he approached Lord 
Dacre. 

'* Even SO5 sir I*' replied that nobleman. 

'^ Then if it please you, courteous stranger^'' 
said the young man, " we will so far bear each 
other company. I am free to confess that my dis- 
position is social, and lone riding likes me not ; 
and be it spoken with due reverence, the days 
in which we live are little favourable to solitary 
travellers. I were vain enough to imagine 
that such company as that with which you 
but now parted, were even less agreeable than 
mine I" 

'* Gentle stranger 1'' answered Lord Dacre, 
^^ I am bound to express my satisfaction at 
your opportune appearance, but for which I 
might have found that company which you 
name, somewhat more irksome to dispatch I" 

With these words he spurred his horse 
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abreast of the stranger's, and in mutual con- 
verse they approached the town of Tutbury. 
The young man spoke with the ease ci one 
who had mingled in good society, and with the 
generous freedom of youth; too much even 
perhaps of that freedom was in his words, and 
Lord Dacre sighed to think how easy it was 
in those evil times for the yeung heart to be- 
tray itself, how a rash word, spoken in the 
noble heat of a moment, might destroy the 
speaker. He was even tempted to warn the 
young man not to speak so freely of the un- 
quiet times, but he was withheld by the nice 
delicacy, which feared to gall the feelings of 
another. 

They were now riding down the main 
street of Tutbury; this town had long de- 
clined from the consequence it possessed when 
its castle was the abode of Constance of 
Castile, the wife of John of Gaunt. Henry 
the Seventh had indeed viaited it when in- 
clined to enjoy the sports of the chase in the 
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adjacent forest of Needwood, but since hi» 
reign Tutbury had again fallen into neglect ; 
nor bad it edieltered since that period a royal 
head, till it was made the prison of the ill- 
fated Mary. The town was neat, and well 
kept, many of its houses were covered even 
to the pointed gables with ivy ; and the sun- 
beams sparkling on their narrow casements 
made a pleasant contrast to the green leaves. 
The young stranger now courteously invited 
Lord Dacre to accompany him to the principal 
hostel, there to partake of the morning meal. 
But Leonard Dacre would not pause either for 
rest, or refreshment, till he had seen to the 
fulfillment of the main object of his journey. 
Thanking the yoong man, therefore, he bade 
him adieu ; then in a low, but kind tone, he 
recommended him to repress in common com- 
pany those just murmurings at the things that 
were, in which he had so lately indulged. The 
brow of the youth crimsoned at this admon^ 
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tion, gentle as were the terms in which it was 
couched. 

** Good sir 1" he replied, " think me 
not quite a fool, who babble freely to every 
base hind, or fat burgher, that may chance to 
fall in my way ; there is that in thy bearing 
which marks thy gentle blood, the honorable 
spirit on which I might rely, if even the 
gallant Dacre, of Gilsland, had been all un- 
known to me by sight I" 

Leonard started, and expressed his surprise 
at this recognition on the part of a person, 
with whom he was himself unacquainted ; the 
youth smiled, and replying that would Lord 
Dacre escape recognition, he must be less 
prompt to succour the opprest, took off his 
plumed hat, and waving it with a gallant air, 
rode into the yard of the hostel. Meanwhile 
Lord Dacre turned his horse's head towards a 
retired portion of the town. Here a few 
thinly scattered houses, or rather cottages ap« 
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peared, forming a loose kind of disjointed street, 
the river Dove running behind the gardens on 
one side of it, and the eastle hill rising imme- 
diately above it. Among the more humble 
tenements rose one of a superior description ; 
it was a low-roofed structure, originally built 
only of timber, but falling into the hands of 
wealthy proprietors, one room after another 
had been added to the old dwelling, till the 
ancient and humble wood cottage had disap- 
peared in the handsome house of red brick: 
while the building was broken into a fantastic 
but picturesque form. A large garden^ which 
stretched to the banks of the river, surrounded 
this house, and it had a handsome gateway, 
surmounted by a bell. On Lord Dacre strik- 
ing on this bell, the gate was at once opened 
by a pretty Staffi>rdshire damsel, and on his 
enquiring for Master Gilbert Giffard, she sum- 
moned a male servant, who was working in 
the garden, and bidding him take charge of the 
stranger'^ horse, ran to inform her master of 
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his arrivaL The eyes of Lord Dacre during^ 
the girl's absence wandered to the grey towers 
of the Castle, as they rose above the town, 
and his heart throbbed with the hope of speedy 
admittance to their beautiful captive. In a 
few minutes the girl returned, and conducting 
him to the house, ushered him into an oblong 
but pleasant apartment, hung with pale green 
saye, with cushions and couches of the same ; 
and having windows that looked out upon a 
lawn, which descended to the edge of the 
river. Lord Dacre had not waited long, when 
the door opened, and the master of the house 
appeared. 

Were face or figure to be held as an index 
of the mind, an unfavorable opinion would 
most surely have been formed of that of Master 

M 

Gilbert Giffard. His stature was low, and he 
stooped considerably in the shoulders, add to 
which he had a slouching, slovenly gait. Nor 
was his countenance more prepossessing, bis 
complexion was sallow, his features, heavy, and 
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informed, and his smail grey eyes peered with 
a moet unpleasant expression from under an 
oyeriianging brow. His speech was slow and 
hesitating, yet he addressed Lord Dacre in the 
language of one long known and trusted. On 
a request from the latter, that he would pro- 
cure for him an interview with the captive 
Queen, he replied in his usual cautious tone, 
that his best endeavors should be exerted for 
that purpose, but alasl such wa& the vigilance 
ef her keeper, Sir Amais Paulet, that he feared 
bis own inability to accomplish such a design. 
Something of a more severe expression than 
was common to the brow of Lord Dacre, 
made itself visible there, on this reply. 

" Surely, Giffard 1" he said, '* you will not 
deny me so small a service, though it is not my 
wont to boast of any favors whieh it may have 
been in my power to render to another, I can- 
not on this occasion forbear to say, that I 
might well claim a much more important ad- 
vantage at your hands ; nor must you suppo«€ 
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that I am ignorant of your ability to procure 
access to Queen Mary, or that by your means 
she has repeatedly conveyed letters to Charled 
Paget, and her other friends in France !" 

The sallow cheek of Giffard was slightly 
flushed as Lord Dacre made these assertions^ 
his tone was too decided to admit of Giffard 
screening himself by a denial ; he therefore 
replied: — 

'^ That he had indeed on voore than one 
occasion taken charge of letters for the Scottish 
Queen, but that his dear, and invaluable friend 
Lord Dacre, must surely perceive that there 
was a vast difference between the mere con- 
veyance of a letter, and the much more diffi- 
cult project of procuring for him a personal 
interview with Mary ; certainly, his noble 
friend could not be ignorant that Sir Amias 
.would not permit any stranger to approach 
her!"" 

Lord Dacre listened to these declarations in 
mingled disgust and apprehension, that Gif&rd 
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could, if he chose, procure for him the desired 
interview^ he well knew. Was it then 
cowardice or treachery that lurked beneath his 
refusal? Whichever might be hb motive, the 
man had now been trusted too far to allow to 
Dacre a security in retreating; he saw no 
better course than still to persist in his request, 
and having obtained the desired interview with 
Mary, to hasten the warlike preparations 
in the North : in pursuance of this design he 
remarked. *' An interview with an acknow- 
ledged stranger, I never supposed that Sir 
Amias Paulet would allow, but I know GifFard 
that you have access to the Castle, and that 
more than one member of the inferior portion 
of the household is in your employ, how easy 
were it then for me to accompany you thither 
in the gui^e of one of your own attendants, 
and thereby procure speech with the Queen !" 

^^ It seemeth,*^ said GifFard smiling, and pre- 
paring slowly to yield, as he found Lord Dacre 
obstinate in his demand, '^ it seemeth that you, 
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my lord, imagine that I hold a high place in the 
estimation of the severe Sir Amias, if he will 
so easily admit me within the walls of Tut-* 
bury! Praise my discretion, dear Lord, I 
assure you that the good wiU of the starched 
Puritan was not so easy to win, 'tis a purgatory 
of some moment to listen to^ and to partake 
in the bigotry of his cant I" 

" Truly, Giffard !" replied Lord Dacre, " I 
can scarce praise the wisdom, whatever may be 
its results, which thus leads thee to contemn 
for the time, thine own faith, for the purpose 
of gaining an influence, however desirable, over 
the fanatic Sir Amias : thou knowest, Giffard, 
it was of old a maxim of mine, that even an 
honorable cause might be di^raced by the 
mean» which promoted its success !" 

'^ Yet in this case, dear lord, I bad none 
other," answered Giffard. " Think you that 
as a Catholic gentleman, loyal to the religion 
of his fathers, I could have obtained a seat at 
the board of Sir Amias ; or admission when I 
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will, at the castle of Tutbury? ah, dearest 
Dacre, thou shouldst have lived in the old time, 
which could better have comprehended thy 
generous spirit ; however unwilling, my friend, 
would we succeed in these days, even in a 
righteous cause, we must not scrupulously 
pause to meditate upon the means by which 
our success may be won." 

'* Such then," answered Lord Dacre, " arc 
the lamentable effects of the first perversion 
of the principles of justice ; not merely the evil 
doers are involved in the guilt of the evil 
which they have first wrought ; they seem to 
fling over society an enchanted web, which en^ 
circles even the righteous in the toils of vice, 
compelling them to work with evil instruments, 
even to attain the principles of right. In 
what a wretched condition must the world be 
— how far must humanity have deviated from 
its original innocence, when the lovers of 
virtue cannot virtuously attain a virtuous pur- 
pose ?" 
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** Ti8 even so," said GKffard, ** and the 
course of wisdom, dearest lord, is most un- 
questionably to submit to the evil which we 
cannot control, nay, even to seek amid its 
many mischiefs, for some means by which to 
work for a better order of things. It 
is upon this principle, that with Sir Amias 
Paulet, your school companion and friend in 
France the Catholic Gilbert GifFard, becomes 
the most austere and fanatical of reformers ; 
by such means is it that he may procure for 
you even this day, the dangerous distinction of 
an audience of Queen Mary. " 

^^ Yet do I loathe these means," said Lord 
Dacre : *' must they not eventually debase 
the mind which stoops constantly to use 
them ?!' 

** You are too severe, dear lord," responded 
Giifard, ** your overnice honor would even 
leave all the game in the hands of our foes. 
But tarry I pray you here, while I send in my 
serving man with some refreshment, for your 
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weary looks speak of a long journey, and I, dear 
Leonard, who know you so well, do I not 
know, that ere now you have neglected your 
own strength, even unto faintness. And when 
you have tasted of food, and rest, why then I 
will myself equip the noble Lord of Gilsland 
like mine own attendant ; and it shall go hard 
but I obtain for him freely, speech with the 
Scottish Queen !" 

So saying, Giffard withdrew; as the door 
closed after him Lord Dacre's head sunk upon 
his hand, and he remained in a musing position. 
Was he too suspicious, had the turbulent nature 
of the times then infected him with so much of 
its own evil, that he keenly and uncharitably 
scrutinized men^s look« and words ? Was the 
change in Giffard's manner «o very sudden, had 
he so very abruptly departed from his first as- 
sertion that he could not procure for his noble 
friend an audience with Queen Mary ? Was 
it not indeed true, ns he had said, that a letter 
might be much more easily conveyed, than an 
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interview obtained. And wherefore should he 
suspect this man^ a Catholic of good family, 
and one of his own earliest and most beloved 
companions ; one too who had for years been 
employed in mitigating the sufierings of Mary, 
by procuring for her the means of communica- 
ting with her Iriends. Yet it was known that 
Giifard had lately assumed the tone and manner 
of a determined Puritan ; among his friends, 
he avowed that it was merely for the purpose 
of obtaining an influence over Paulet, and 
boasted that this influence had brought him 
into much oloser communication with the royal 
prisoner than he had ever before been able to 
obtain. This Lord Dacre knew to be true, 
yet the noble pride of his upright mind dis- 
dained the means by which Giffard worked, 
and suggested doubts of his honesty, who could 
under any temptation employ such means. It 
was not that Leonard Dacre imagined that 
Giffard would be guilty of the extent of 
treachery that would betray the unfortunate 
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captive and her friends: he believed him to 
be yet too Catholic in heart, he yet felt for 
him too much of that strong attachment which 
a generous mind nourishes as the effect of 
early association, even though its object possesses 
no other merit or attraction. Besides, the 
mind of every man is kindly disposed towards 
the person on whom it has been his fortune to 
confer a benefit ; and it had been the chance of 
Lord Dacre, to preserve to Giffard both his 
liberty and his life, when he fell unjustly, dur- 
ing their mutual residence in Paris, under the 
suspicion of the French Government. In such 
circumstances as these, it is no matter for wonder 
that Lord Dacre spurned the idea of absolute 
treachery on the part of Giffard, as the off- 
spring of those miserable treacheries that were 
the daily topics of discourse, rather than of 
any reasonable suspicion : nor could he believe 
that personally speaking, and even towards 
himself, that Gifiard would be so basely un- 
gratefuL Nevertheless he could not dismiss 
VOL. n. c 



26 LOBD DACRfi, 

from his mind an uncomfortable feeling, whidi 
had its rise in Gifiard's acknowledgment of his 
assumption of Puritanical principles, in the 
presence of Sir Amias Paulet. These medita- 
tions of Lord Dacre were interrupted by the 
entrance of their object, followed by two 
serving men, bearing a chine of beef, a flagon 
of wine, and some manchets. 

No assurances on the part of Lord Dacre could 
prevail upon Giffard to accompany his visitor 
to the castle, till after he had taken some re- 
freshment, he also for an hour or two needed 
repose. The announcement that it would now 
be unlikely that an opportunity would occur 
for introducing Leonard to the presence of 
the Queen, till late in the day terminated the 
amicable dispute ; and though unwilling. Lord 
Dacre at length complied with the suggestions 
of his friend, and was conducted to a sleeping 
room. 

The intense fatigue, both mental and bodily, 
which he. had lately undergone, completely 
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overpowered him when he had sought repofle, 
and he sunk into a profound sleep. When at 
length he awaked, the declining sunbeams at 
once conyinced him that the day was far ad- 
vanced, and angry with himself for having 
yielded at all to the entreaties of GifEard, he 
sprung from the couch, and hastily donned the 
grey doublet and mantle, guarded with red, 
which formed the livery of Giffard. Before 
leaving the chamber, he happened by chance 
to approach the casement, which overlooked 
the garden. What was his surprise to perceive 
walking there, the young cavalier by whom he 
had been overtaken in the morning ; well re- 
membered by his gallant bearing, and the 
plume of black and orange colour that nodded 
in his hat. He was in deep converse with 
Giffard, who held in his hand a letter, to which 
their conversation appeared to refer, as the 
youth more than once pointed to it. While 
Lord Dacre still gazed, unperceived by them, 

■ 

at tbe casement; thej walked towards the 
c 3 
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garden gate, which Gif&rd himself opened to 
give egress to the youths of whom he appeared 
to take leave with every mark of good will 
and ftttaehment. Lord Dacre, however, was 
concerned to perceive as he walked towards 
the house, after having closed the gate upon 
the cavalier, the smile of, as it seemed, ma- 
lignant triumph which played upon his features. 
He turned over and over the letter which the 
young man had left with him, examining the 
seal and the superscription ; then he paused, 
and pinching it in various ways, endeavoured 
to spy into its contents* This however was 
not easy, without breaking the seal, that con- 
confined the skein of floss silk, which, according 
to the fashion of the time, was fastened across 
the letter^ Again GlfFard hesitated, and as 
LordDacre watched from the window, the vary- 
ing expression of his countenance, he could 
plainly perceive that he balanced between a 
lingering sense of honor, and the violence of 
his curiosity ; the latter prevailed, and taking 
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a knife from his pocket, he cut the silk, and 
tearing open the letter, eagerly perused its con-' 
tents: an evident breach of trust of which no 
man retaining a particle of honor could have 
been guilty* 

Who, thought Lord Dacre, was this youth^ 
and what might be the subject of his interview 
with Giffard : who had manifestly played him 
so false, for had the contents of the letter been 
designed for his perusal, assuredly it would 
have been left unsealed. That the young nutn 
was one of the Oovemment spies, of whom 
Giffard was himself making a tool, Lord Dacre 
could not believe: there was too much of 
frankness in the indignation with which he had 
that morning spoken to Lord Dacee of state 
alB&ira, to suffer the latter to adopt the opinion 
that his anger had been assumed, a mere lure 
to entrap the unwary listener: what then was 
Giffard? 

Distrest by those doubts of his friend's 
honor and fidelity, which he would not but en- 
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s tertain; Lord Dacre deseended to the lower 
apartment. There he found Griffiird, still with 
the letter in his hands, and so absorbed in its 
contents, that he did not at first notice the 
entrance of Lord Dacre: on perceivhig that 
nobleman^ he hastily thrust the suspicious paper 
into the folds of hi3 doublet, and approached 
him with apparent composure. Impelled by 
hiq suspicions, Leonard enquired concerning 
the young man whom he had seen talking with 
his host in the garden, and mentioned bis 
morning's rencontre with himself. Startled by 
this enquiry, and fearing perhaps that he had 
been seen by Lord Dacre to break the seal of 
the letter, when in the garden, Giffard 
for a moment seemed conftised, then regain* 
ing his composure, he replied that the youth 
was the brother of a young man who had mar- 
ried his neice ; that the girl and her husband 
resided in a distant part of the country, and 
this young man being compelled by business to 
pass through Tutbury, the neice had availed 
herself of that event to send a letter to her 
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uncle^ Glibly as this story was told, Lord Dacre 
doubted its truth, aud enquiring whether the 
young man would make any stay in Tutbury, 
was answered, as he expected, in the negative. 
But whatever might now be his suspicions of 
Giffard, he had no choice but to accept of his 
conduct to the Castle; by his means only could 
he expect to obtain an interview with the 
Queen of Scots : and for a comfort, he also 
knew that Giffard could not be present at that 
Interview ; his share in the business, being to 
keep Sir Amias occupied, while one of his 
subordinates within the castle, conducted Lord 
Dacre to the presence of the Queen. 

Solacing himself with this reflection, and 
with a determination that Giffard should know 
but little of his real designs ; Leonard set forth 
for the Castle, under the conduct of his doubts 
ful guide. 

The day had changed since the morning, all 
its beauty had departed, the sun had sunk 
among the clouds, and a grey mist rose from 
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the earth, dispelled only at inteFvals by a biting^ 
and almost wintry gust of wind, that blew 
from the north ; above this mist rose the 
towers of the Castle, frowning over the wood 
clad hill, whose summit they crowned. As 
Lord Dacre and Giffard now ascended this hill^ 
showers of leaves were whirled from the 
branches of the trees^ as they waved meaningly 
in the wind. The scene was peculiarly dreary, 
for the sky, since the sun had gone down, had 
assumed » leaden hue; yet darker masses of 
cloud drifting before the gust ; the glimpse too 
of the river, which was occasionally obtained 
was not more cheering ; chill and dark, save 
where here and there the wind had curled its 
waters into a wreath of white foam, it rushed 
along its course at the foot of the castle hill. 
The edifice itself had been so long deserted< 
that its towers were topped with nettles, and 
deadly night shade ; they were so ancient, and 
so dreary, that as Lord Dacre looked up at 
them his heart ached for the moment, when the 
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poor captive was firal imprisofied within their 
walls^ 

A deep fosse, and a loflty embattled wall^ 
erurroanded the castle on three sides, to the 
north was a drawbridge, and a massive gateway^ 
the principal entrance to the castle. But even 
at this period the edifice was sinking to decaj^ 
a huge cleft appeared m the northern tower, 
and the keep, garlanded with ivy^ and crusted 
with moss, seemed 0K)urning at its own ruin 
and desolation. The measured pace of the 
sentinels on the walls, their interchange of the 
watchword, the hollow sighing of the wind, as 
it shook the long rank grass that waved on the 
battlements, or the occasional dashing of the 
deep, black waters of the moat, were the only 
sounds that met Lord Dacre's ears. Being 
challenged by a sentinel from the waUs^ Gif- 
fard prayed for admittance to Sir Amiaa 
Paulet, and after some little delay the harsh 
creaking of bolts, and clattering of chains 
announced that the drawbridge was about to be 
G 5 
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lowered, it was again raised after Lord Dacre 
and his companion had passed over it, and they 
found themselves in the castle court. The 
desolation of the place was here more visible, 
the court itself was grass grown, many of the 
windows of the ruined keep were beaten in, and 
the rising wind screamed shrilly through the 
apertures. On the eastern side of the area, 
stretched a long line of low buildings, the 
battlement wall of the castle rising over them ; 
in these buildings were the apartments of the 
Queen. A grey headed -serving man now 
approached, and addressing Giffard said that 
Sir Amias would be ri^ht glad to receive him 
in the banqueting hall of the castle. Thither 
accordingly were Lord Dacre and GifiKrd led > 
this hall was a somewhat spacious, but very 
dreary apartment, roofed and wainscotted with 
oak, and its cheerless aspect was encreased by 
the pale twinkling light that occasionally shot 
from a few decaying embers on the vast hearth. 
The windows of this apartment opened upon 
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the north rampart^ overlooking the castle hill, 
and the river. 

Nothing however, was now to be discerned 
from them in the fast gathering shades of even- 
ing, save the melancholy waving of the trees, 
in the woods below the oastle. Near to the 
hearth was drawn a small table, on which 
burned two tapers, and a high backed and 
carved oaken chair, that stood beside it, was 
occupied by Sir Amias Paulet, the morose 
guardian of the ill fated Mary. Beside the 
knight, stood a youth of some eighteen years, 
whose ruddy, frank features formed a striking 
contrast to the severe and mortified aspect of 
Sir Amias; of whom it might have been said, 
that all the gloom of Calvinism wa^ seated in 
his tightly drawn lips, and scowling brow^ 
He rose on the approach of Giffard, and wel-^ 
comed him with as much of cordiality as his 
austere nature would permit. 

** Verily, friend Giffard," he said, "it 
cheereth my heart to hold with thee some little 
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godly converse, for in truth my spirit full often 
waxeth low, under that heavy charge which it 
hath pleased the Queen's grace to impose upon 
it. The vain amusements of the idolatrous 
princess, are bitter as wormwood for the wit- 
nessing of the faithful ; and still in spite of all 
wholesome counsel does she persist in smiting 
the lu4ie, and chanting of songs, and in the 
unholy frivolities of the billiard table, and the 
chess board." 

** Surely I" answered Griffard, ** the full 
amount of thy grace, Sir Amias, is indeed 
necessary to enable thee to tolerate such abomi- 
nations!" 

'' Aye, aye," returned Pa.ulet, '* but it is not 
for us, friend, to complain of the weight of our 
own burthen ; we must ev^n bear it with what- 
ever godliness of patience we may. And amid 
all the weary vanities of life, should it not be 
doubly felt as a blessing when the quiet com- 
pany of a discreet friend is vouchsafed unto us. 
Let thy serving man accompany Giles to the 
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hall, and we will even spend the evening in 
serious converse T* 

^' Erlght wlUinglj I'' responded Giffard, then 
turning to the youth who advanced from the 
back of Paulet's chair, he recommended Lord 
Dacre to his especial care^ putting hb hand 
upon his rapier's hilt as he spoke. The young 
man bowed low, and beckoning Lord Dacre to 
follow him, withdrew from the apartment. 
Scarcely had he closed the door, when he ap- 
proached Lord Dacre more closely, and softly 
whispered: — 

" It is your wish, gentle sir, to obtain speech 
with Queen Mary ?" then perceiving the start 
of surprise with which the question was listened 
to by Lord Dacre, he added, " Master Giffard 
and myself, are by necessity driven to converse 
in signs, and when he put his hand to his sword 
I knew then what service you required at my 
hands I" 

" Truly, good youth I'* answered Dacre, 
'^ your surmise was most correct ; my friend, 
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Giffard had indeed informed me that he should 
give jou a token by which to know that I stood 
in need of your good service ; but I knew not 
that you would thereby learn even the mode in 
which it was required." 

'* If it please you then, noble sir," answered 
Gilee, ^' we will lose no time : there are but 
few of the household at present about her 
Grace's apartments, and I can without difficulty 
obtain speech with Mistress Kennedy, to whom 
you may deliver any message to enquire 
whether it will please the Queen's highness to 
see you. I have here a key which opens a 
private door in the court-yard, by which we 
may obtain admittance to her rooms I" 

So saying, the young man led the way to the 
castle court, but they had scarcely stepped into 
it, when a crowd of people issued from the 
buildings occupied by the Queen ; upon per- 
ceiving them, Giles immediately beckoned Lord 
Dacre to conceal himself behind a projecting 
buttress. As the crowd rushed aeroBs the 
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court, Leonard without being himself seen, dis^ 
covered that they were dragging forcibly along 
a young qian about thirty years of age, his 
wrists were tightly bound with a cord, his hair, 
and garments disordered by the violence with 
which he was thrust through the court ; and 
his features, which were naturally intelligent, 
were wrung by the pain that he suffered from 
the cutting of the cords across his naked wrists. 
His eyes, however, were cast upwards, with a 
resigned expression, and he uttered neither 
groan nor murmur. 

The guards by whom he was surrounded, 
were not so silent, and loud cries of ^^ malig- 
nant Papist I base idolater I" smote the ears of 
Lord Dacre, while he could hear, as well as see 
the blows by which these epithets were ac- 
companied. 

Indignant at this scene, he was about to step 
from behind the buttress, when the pressure of 
Giles's hand upon his arm recalled him to re- 
collection* He therefcMre drew back, and 
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the poor victim was again forced forwards* 
Having reached the opposite side of the court 
y ardy the guards unlocked a door in the western 
tower, and pushing their prisoner forwards, 
followed him into- the buildins:^ In m low but 
indignaat toae, Lord Dacre now demanded 
from his companion an explanation of this 
scene : and was informed that the young man 
was a Catholic recusant, and a suspected priest : 
and that by the orders of Sir Amias^ he was 
every day forcibly conveyed to the Castle 
chapel in the western tower, there to be present 
at the reformed service^ which wa8 customary 
for the benefit of the garrison ; he had now 
Giles remarked, been dragged there to hear the 
evening prayers. 

^' J^ust heaven !" exclaimed Lord Dacre, 
'^ do these men imagine that they serve their 
God^ when they thus abuse the conscience of 
their fellow beings ?" 

** In truth, noble sir !" said Giles, ** I am no 
learned doctor to dispute on matters'of religion. 
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I am content to say my prayers, and do my 
friends a good turn when it lies in my power, 
while I would not render a bad one, even to my 
foes ; I am a poor simple, serving man, ac- 
knowledging my simpleness ; unworthy to dis- 
cuss the high topics of dispute with the church 
of Rome ; but in truth it seems to me, that it 
were well that men in these days, both great 
and small, took a lesson even of my simpleness, 
there were then more of charity, and good order 
in the world 1" 

'^ It were indeed to be wished, mine honest 
friend 1" said Lord Dacre, ** thy creed of 
charity, is indeed that for the promotion^ of 
which, we should earnestly pray T 

While they thus- spoke they had reached that 
door which had been mentioned by Giles : it 
was not the same from which the guards had 
lately issued with their prisoner, who was con- 
fined, Giles now informed Lord Dacre, in an 
apartment near to those occupied by the Queen. 
The door, which he now unlocked, was, he 
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«aid, never ueed but by himself^ he being the 
Bole possessor of the key. This door at once 
admitted them into a long passage, at the end 
of which a narrow staircase led to the upper 
apartments. On ascending this staircase with 
his guide. Lord Dacre found himself in a smaU, 
vaulted chamber, it had but one window, which 
was grated, and placed high in the wall. An 
arched opening on one side of this apartment, 
discovered another long passage in which Giles 
said were situated the doors of the Queen's 
apartments. He now quitted Lord Dacre, 
saying, that he would go and seek Mistress 
Kennedy, one of Mary's maids of honor : as 
the sound of his footsteps died away in the long 
passage. Lord Dacre glanced round the dismal 
chamber in which h^ was left waiting. What 
a dwelling was this for the royal, the beautiful 
Mary ; a prison house indeed, the pale light of 
a declining and sunless afternoon, scarce illu- 
mined that dusky chamber, long wreathes of 
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iyj flapped against the window, as the autum- 
nal wind sobbed round the building, and the 
footsteps of Lord Dacre, as he paced across the 
silent apartment, returned a hollow sound, but 
little less dismal than that continual moaning 
of the wind. Suddenly his reveries were inter- 
rupted by the chords of a lute, delicately 
touched; after a slow and sad symphony, a 
female voice sang in a sweet, but plaintive tone 
the following words : — 

Ah, wherefore sigh thou bitter wind. 

So mournfully around my cell. 
Thy pinions fight are not confined 

To that drear spot where captives dwell ? 
There should be gladness in thy tone. 

Thou rover of the land and sea, 
What dost thou with the prisoner's moan 

Wild wind, the restless, and the free ? 

Yet moan, moan on, thou bitter wind, 

About my prison house again ; 
And mid thy whisperings I will find 

A voice borne from the surging main. 
And ooi\jure to my longing eye, 

The scenes which thy wild wing has swept, 
And balm their memory with a sigh 

For me who vainly bled, and wept. 
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Yes, mourn the noble, young, and brave; 

Untimely blighted in their bloom, — 
Whom nobleness, nor youth could save, 

When mixed with hapless Mary's doom. | 

Renew those bitter, earliest tears, ' 

Long since for royal Francis shed ; 
And shudder to the grie&, the fears, 

I numbered o'er pale Damley dead I ^ 

I 
Then moan, moan on, thou bitter wind. 

And whirl the red leaf from the tree,—' 
Thy wail is siuted to my mind. 

And withered leaves are tjrpes for me« 
And closed be soft compassion's eye. 

Nor mix her sobs, with Mary's moan ; 
Who heaves for her the pitying sigh. 

Must count her sorrows as their own. 

A stillness not less mournful succeeded to the 
tow warbling of this melancholy song, and 
some time elapsed ere Lord Dacre heard the 
echo of footsteps approaching the apartment 
in which he had been left by Giles. When 
the youth at last returned, he was accompanied 
by Mistress Jane Kennedy, one of the faithful 
attendants who still abided by the fortunes of 
the unhappy Mary. This lady was slightly 
known to Lord Dacre, and the sad expression 
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af her countenance at once departed when she 
beheld him. She advanced with extended hands, 
and Giles drawing respectfully to the remote 
end of the apartment, left her conversation 
with Lord Dacre unembarrassed. 

'^ Generous and noble gentleman !" whis- 
pered Jane, ^^your coming here, I am well 
assured, bodes some hope of better times to my 
mistress J" 

^' It bodes at least, dear lady," answered 
Dacre, *' an attempt on the part of the gallant 
and upright of this fair land, to lessen that 
land's evils, and check the current of Queen 
Mary's wrongs. I pray you. Mistress Jane, 
how fares it with her Grace ?" 

" 111, my lord," replied Mistress Kennedy, 
^' ill does it fare with Queen Mary now. Oh 
there is a subtle malice in the machinations of 
her foes; it were alike mean and barbarous, 
to oppress the daughter of a peasant, with 
such privations and indignities as those which 
the ministers of her cousin's will, heap daily. 
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and without remorse, upon the royal and 
anointed Mary. Would you believe it, noble 
lord, my mistress is even denied the common 
comforts necessary to the preservation of her 
health, the very courtesies that would be 
yielded to a burgher's wife. But well 1 wot, 
there is an aim in this cunning cruelty ; they 
hope noble Dacre, to slay their victim, yet 
escape the obloquy and danger attendant on 
the deed. Alas, ior many months has my poor 
mistress been almost wholly confined to her bed, 
the victim of a disease occasioned only by the 
severity of her imprisonment. It is but seldom 
that the stem Sir Amias will allow to her even 
the poor indulgence of walking in the Castle 
court, on which occasions she is invariably ac* 
companied by himself and the satellites of his 
power, their harsh countenances and intuiting 
sneers, depriving her even of the little benefit 
which she might possibly reap from so scanty a 
supply of exercise and air. Nor is this the 
worst, her apartments, as you will perceive, are 
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m a most ruinous condition, there are several 
great fissures in the walls, through which the 
keen winds of this elevated region freely pene- 
trate and pierce the frames of our poor mistress 
and her attendants T 

'* Has no application been made to Queen 
Elizabeth ?" enquired Lord Dacre, ^' even she 
can be scarce a party to such despicable cruel- 
ties as these I'' 

Jane Kennedy shook her head. 

*^ Elizabeth, the proud Eliaabeth, can stoop 
to accept presents of her unhappy captive; 
many a fair garment is in her possession, which 
haa been delicately embroidered by Queen 
Mary's wasted hands ; but to mitigate her suf- 
ferings I oh, no, she would not allow to her an 
additional female attendant even during a fit of 
dangerous sickness, and the breach in the castle 
wall remains unrepaired. In short, Lord 
Dacre," pursued Mistress Kennedy, " the only 
person within this dreary dwelling who appears 
touched by the sufieriags of the Qi^een, is our 
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good Giles here, and for many a stolen indul- 
gence have we to thank him, not the least of 
which is this present interview with your- 
self!" 

'^ Oh, name not that, I pray. Mistress Jane," 
said Giles advancing, for the lady had qxiken 
the last few words in a tone somewhat more 
elevated, '^ name not that I pray you, surely it 
fares ill with the world when it is held as a 
merit not to be cruel !" 

" And yet good youth it is even so," said 
Lord Dacre, then turning to Mistress Kennedy 
he enquired whether he might not hope to see 
the Queen. 

" I will conduct you, noble lord, at once to 
her apartment," said the lady, " I should not 
have delayed you here so long, time being so 
valuable, and our position so dangerous, but in 
truth I feared your too sudden approach to my 
ipistress, and thought it needful to warn you of 
that change in her appearance which mental 
suffering and sickness have wrought ; besides. 
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dear lord, the name even of a friend foroibly 
affects the gracious Mary ; that courage which 
so nobly supports her against all danger threat* 
ening only herself, fails at once when she calls 
to mind the sufferings wliich others have under^ 
gone for her sake. I pray you, noble Dacre be 
cautious with my mistress, and conceal the 
dangers which you encounter in her cause. 
She is weak, and low, but in spite of the en- 
treaties of myself and Mistress Curie, she per- 
sisted this morning in leaving her bed, and 
throughout the weary day has she leaned near 
her chamber window with no other amusement 
than to see the morose servitors of Sir Amias 
pass and repass in the castle court ; while her 
heart was pierced even now, by seeing them 
drag to the service in the chapel, the poor 
priest, her near fellow prisoner. The good 
heaven knows for what further cruelties his 
foes are reserving him; he has now been a 
captive for three weeks, but well I wot his 
sufferings will end only with death, and I dare 

VOL. n. D 
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not even to hope that my mistress will be 
saved from a knowledge of his fate ; her per^ 
secutors have been cunning to work even his 
imprisonment^ into a new source of suffering, 
and insult towards her P 

Jane Kennedy now led Lord Dacre from 
the vaulted chamber, Giles remaining there to 
keep watch, lest any person in the service of 
Sir Amias should approach. On passing to the 
extremity of the paeeage, from the chamber. 
Mistress Kennedy paused before a window 
overlooking the castle yard ; opposite to this 
window was a door, and as the maid of honor 
turned to approach it, she looked at Lord 
Dacre with a countenance alike expressive of 
indignation and of sorrow ; even amid the deep- 
ening shades of twilight, be could discern the 
tear which stole down a cheek paled, like that 
of her royal mistress, by untimely grief, and 
her eyes flashing angrily through her tears, as 
she exclaimed in a low, but bitter tone : 

'* Enter, enter, right noble Dacre, the apart- 
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ments of the Queen of Scotland ; royallj fiir- 
niahed will yon find them, as beseemeth a royal 
dwelling." 

As Jane spoke thus she pushed open the 
door, and admitted Lord Dacre to a little, 
narrow, dismal looking antichamber, hung with 
dark hangings, which were, however, very in- 
sufficient to exdude the winds from the aper^ 
tures of which she had spoken. The cold, 
which Lord Dacre had felt very sensibly 
since he had first entered this dreary suite 
of apartments, being peculiarly piercing 
here ; while the wind, which had kept a low 
moaning sound in the vaulted chamber, was 
heard more plainly, the continued gusts 
seeming to shriek through the decaying 
walls. 

'* One moment, noble Dacre," said the 
lady, '^ and I will introduce you to the presence 
of my mistress: please you to remain here 
while I make known your approach I" 

So saying, she withdrew by the door of an 
D 3 
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inner apartment. A low murmuring of voices, 
among which he could occasionally distinguish 
the tones of the gentle Jane, then met the 
ears of Lord Dacre, she seemed both to 
entreat and to expostulate, and a female sob, 
more than once smothered the sound of her 
voice. In a few minutes, however, she re- 
appeared at the door of the inner chamber, 
and beckoned him to approach. But his firm 
step faltered, and his eye grew dim, as he 
entered that apartment, for what a sight was 
there I Oh crowns ! and sceptres ! dangerous 
baubles, unreal benefits ! There, on a low 

« 

couch, her once lovely form wasted by anxiety 
and disease, lay the crowned Queen of 
Scotland, the married Queen of France, the 
Queen, ah fatally for her, the Queen in right, 
if not in might, of fertile England too 1 Upon 
a table, near the couch, on which she was ex- 
tended, lay the lute upon which she had lately 
played ; her hand, wasted almost to a tran- 
sparent thinness, hung over the side of the 
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couch, upon which she had sunk back ex- 
hausted even by the slight effort of touching 
the lute. Her coiffure was of point lace, and 
a large veil of the same material flowed over 
her neck, shadowing her rich hair, untimely 
streaked with grey, and the shrunk appearance 

■ 

of her once beautiful bust She wore a robe 
of violet-coloured velvet, and from her girdle 
depended a rosary of pearls. At the sound 
of Lord Dacre's approach she partly rose, and 
with a smile, sweet as the fading sunbeam of a 
summer eve, extended towards him that 
thin, white hand. The pale brow, the fair, 
but sunken cheek, the gossamer touch of that 
transparent hand, had all an influence on the 
spirits of Lord Dacre, who was not prepared 
to behold the ill-fated Mary, so much subdued 
by the malice of her relentless foes. But it 
was her eyes, the earnest, appealing look of 
her more than dove-like hazel eyes, that meet- 
ing his own, seemed at once to read into his 
soul, to declare the tale of her wrongs without 
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a word ; and to understand and appreciate his 
devotion to the cause of one so greatly unfor- 
tunate as herself: that long, that earnest, and 
beseeching look, softened from the heart of 
Lord Dacre all the sternness of the warrior, 
all the coldness of the sage, and bending his 
head over the hand of the unhappy Queen, 
he wept like a child Tears fell fast from the 
eyes of Mary, for oh how heart piercing a 
thing is sympathy to the distressed, but making 
an effort at firmness she exclaimed, though in 
a faltering voice — 

'* Thus is it ever with me. I will chide me, 
noble Dacre, when thou art gone, that I gave 
to so generous a friend so uncourtly a recep^ 
tion. Alas, alas, what spell was breathed upon 
me at my birth, that joyous looks must change 
to sadness near me; generous Dacre, even 
spare me your tears, they are too keen remem* 
brancers of my most evil fate: that fate 
which thus subdues you to a woman's weak-* 
ness r 
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Lord Dacre raised his head and cast a mo- 
mentary glance round the chamber of the royal 
captivCy and that glance at once checked the 
current of his emotion ; the sudden glow of 
anger grew scarlet in his cheek, and his heart 
throbbed, no less with indignation at Queen 
Mary's wrongs, than with pity for her suffer- 
ings. There was indeed enough to excite his 
anger when he beheld the condition of her who 
was lodged in that mean and miserable chamber, 
while the luxuries which forever surrounded 
the tyrannical Elizabeth, recurred to his recol- 
lection. What a contrast to those luxuries 
was there. The chamber itself was small and 
inconvenient, the hangings were so (dd, that in 
many places the Queen and her maids, had 
been obliged to exert their own art to piece 
them: the furniture was of common oak, 
and they had put up large screens, hung 
with blankets, to defend themselves from 
the cold : there was but one window in this 
apartment, and that overlooked the Castle 
court ; a tall, melancholy looking elm, waving 
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its half stripped branches slowly before it. 
Deeply meanwhile had the emotion of Lord 
Dacre, affected the unfortunate Mary. There 
is to a female heart something peculiarly 
harrowing, in the tears of the other sex : we 
are at once imprest with a sense of most awful 
calamity when we see a man weep, man in 
whom we are accustomed to so much haughty 
resignation, to such unyielding constancy ; yes, 
there is something irresistibly appalling, inde- 
scribably dreadful, in the sight of a man sub- 
dued to such feminine intensity of suffering. 
And when did woman bear a heart more soflk, 
more tender, more fatally susceptible to every 
gentle and refined emotion, than was the heart 
of Mary Stewart. Oh, had that soft heart 
been steeled to but one iota of the calculating 
selfishness, the grasping, unprincipled ambition, 
which so largely occupied that of her cousin, 
then had Mary not perhaps been destined to 
drain such a bitter cup of suffering to the 
dregs. But it was not so, through life she ap- 
peared a gentle, loving, confiding woman^ with 
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something perhaps of woman's weakness, but 
ever the most fascinating of her sex : and in 
death, ah, even the greatness of her death was 
feminine ; the solicitude for others, the lovely 
abandonment of self, the religion of her resig- 
nation, bespoke the woman, the admirable 
woman still. To Mary then, the tears of Lord 
Dacre, occasioned an emotion inexpressibly 
painful ; nor was she less morbidly sensitive to 
the personal danger which he incurred in this 
stolen visit to herself; and the myrmidons of 
Sir Amias Paulet, their weapons reeking in the 
heart's blood of the noble Dacre, were present 
to her imagination. Had she not had a hideous 
experience of such a scene of horror, the 
scowling brow, the deeply muttered curse, the 
victim's fruitless efforts at escape ; these were 
present to Queen Mary's mind ; and maddened 
by the recollection of past woes, overwhelmed 
by present fears ; she enquired in a scarce arti- 
culate voice, why Lord Dacre had dared an in- 
terview with a being so fatal to all who loved 
D 6 
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her, as herself I Leonard Daore had by this 
time recovered his composure, and briefly, but 
succinctly, he explained those designs which 
were so dearly cherished by the Earls of Nor- 
thumberland and Westmoreland, and by him- 
self. Mary heard him patiently, and when he 
had finished speaking, she turned to Jane Ken- 
nedy, and with a mournful attempt at a severity 
which she could not feel, she exclaimed : *' Ah, 
Jane, my fond girl, thou art but a traitor to 
thy mistress after all ; did I not tell thee, girl, 
that I knew the gallant Daore only sought my 
presence to reveal some design, in which success 
might possibly restore my vanished peace ; but 
where failure, ah, horrible certainty, would 
again destroy the noblest of my friends I No, 
generous Dacre I" pursued Mary, rising in the 
energy of her emotion from the couch, and 
clasping in her's the hands of the gallant noble. 
*^ No, generous Dacre, it must not be ; too 
often have I had to mourn the ruin of my 
friends, even leave me to mine evil fate, gentle 
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lord) the cruelty of my foes has well nigh 
wrought its promised purpose, my weak frame 
is fast sinking under imprisonment and grief: 
and death, for once pleasant in bis aspect, will 
-soon release me from my woes. Do not press 
me to the tomb, noble Dacre, loaded with the 
weight of thy blood, and that of thy friends I 
Go ! tell this to the brave Percy, the gallant 
Nevil; let them believe how dearly the desolate 
Mary has prized their love, when she rejects its 
most generous proposal!" 

'' Nay, dear and gracious soTereign,*' said 
Lord Dacre, '' tell me not that this is your 
determination ; you will not be so suddenly un- 
like yourself, and trample on those hearts, 
which are prompt to pour forth their best blood 
in your rescue, or defence ; trust me, royal lady^ 
it wiU be hard to persuade the Earls that you 
value their devotion at its worth, when jou so 
coldly reject its best endeavors T' 

Mary shook her head at these words, and 
sinking again upon the couch, she sat for a few 
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minutes with her hands clasped, and the color 
ebbing and flowing in her pale cheek. Her 
maidens, Jane Kennedy and Elspeth Curie, 
anxiously watched the expression of her coun- 
tenance, for they knew that when once resolved, 
their mistress could be firm, even to obstinacy. 
But the flush quickly faded from her cheek, 
and there was something of the rigidity, as well 
as of the color of marble, in the countenance of 
Mary, when she again spoke to Lord Dacre. 

** Would you too," she said, in a tone of 
gentle complaint, " would you brim even to 
overflowing, the chalice of my griefs, ah, yield 
this privilege to their magnitude, suffer me to 
tremble at involving others in my woes, nor 
accuse me of being therefore indifferent to such 
generous exertions, of contemning that effort in 
my favor, the dangers of which I may not 
forget, since they would so fearfully influence 
the fortunes of my friends. And oh, if you 
would not pierce a heart, already quivering to 
a thousand pangs, say not that I am insensible 



OF OILSLAND. 61 

to your devotion, that all persecuted, all calum- 
niated, as I have been, my bosom does not 
throb proudly to the knowledge that a Dacre, 
a Percy, and a Nevil, are willing to avenge 
my wrongs ; that such brave and generous 
spirits, have torn aside the veil of slander with 
which the malice of my foes has darkened my 
once spotless fame. Oh, it is a proud, a cheer- 
ing thing to find so many of this land*s best 
and bravest, thus devoted to my cause I Years, 
ages, may roll away, and the heads of my op- 
pressors sink like my own, in the darkness and 
the silence of the tomb, yet the evil which they 
have wrought may long outlive the brief period 
of their mortal existence, and the name of 
Mary Stewart be coupled, by generations yet 
unborn, with terms of loathing and contempt. 
But then, noble Dacre, shall my aspersed fame 
be vindicated by thy generous devotion, and 
some even be found to say, that not for such a 
stain to woman would the Percy, and the 
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Nevil have proffered to risk their fortunes, and 
their lives." 

** And if you are so sensible of this, dearest 
of sovereigns," said Lord Dacre, " if you feel 
that the devotion of a true heart may help, 
ages hence, to foil the malice of your foes; 
can you forget that the offers of our service 
will be but little known, save in the event of 
their acceptance. Give me but a pledge, royal 
lady, that you accept our interference, and a 
band of disciplined, and gallant soldiers shall 
soon free you from your prison house." . 

** Still so persevering I" said Mary, " still so 
prompt to thrust yourself on ruin ; tempt me 
no more I beseech you, leave me amid my suf- 
ferings at peace with myself. Oh, the prospect 
of liberty is indeed alluring to the captive ; 
have I not wept for envy, to see the poor birds 
flutter past my window, have I not longed to 
be free like them ? Then leave me, in mercy, 
noble Dacre, I feel that I am a poor, weak. 
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selfish creature, ever prompt to listen to the 
futile whisperiiigs of hope, to weigh the happi- 
ness that might be, against the misery which is; 
then leave me, my lord, if not in mercy to thy- 
self, yet in charity to me ; think how the keen 
malice of Walsingham, and Cecil, would find 
means to aggravate my many ills, if fortune 
failed us, and they detected me in a new at- 
tempt at an escape I" 

'' Nay, gracious lady," returned Leonard 
Dacre, ^^ fain would 'I that you had spared me 
that extremity of argument to which I must 
now resort ; do you not perceive that ere I can 
stay them by your refusal of their assistance, 
the e'fforts of my friends will have excited, 
very probably, the suspicions of Elizabeth and 
her ministers. Believe me, royal Mary, there 
is now no middle course, we dreamt not that 
you would fot a moment reject those services, 
which you formerly gave us reason to believe 
that you would accept, and that at the pre- 
sent time, when opportunity is ripe, you would 
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stay the sickle which promises to reward us 
with so fair a harvest of success. Behold, 
gracious Queen, I will be selfish, I will remind 
you that many of the gentlemen of the northern 
counties, that Northumberland, Westmoreland, 
myself, are all committed in your cause ; aye, 
that should the argus eyes of the government 
once unclose upon our measures ere they are 
crowned with success, that not even the sacred 
character of an ambassador might suffice to 
shelter the brave Vitelli from the wrath of 
Elizabeth !" 

" Yes I yes I" said Mary, her eyes wander- 
ing distractedly over the features of Lord 
Dacre, " I see, I know it all — my selfishness, 
my folly, are still the ruin of my friends: 
why, in the impatience of my woes, did I send 
those fatal messages, which have stimulated 
you to all these dangerous endeavours. And 
now must I put my own hand to your death 
warrant, must I openly urge you to an en- 
counter with my terrible foes ? Yes, go, go," 
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she reiterated with an hysterical sob — ''go, 
and renew the horrors which have for ever 
tracked my fatal footsteps, drench the earth 
with your loyal blood. Can I look upon the 
past, and dare for one nM)ment to encourage 
your attempts?" 

As the unhappy Queen spoke she sunk back 
upon the couch, her eyes closed^ and her head 
fell upon the bosom of Elspeth Curie, while 
even the deepened twilight could not conceal 
the corpse-like palor of her complexion. Lord 
Dacre stood mournfully by, with his arms 
folded on his breast, while Jane Kennedy 
kindled a taper, and brought essences, where- 
with to revive her ill-fated mistress. At this 
moment a loud shout was heard in the court 
below, and involuntarily stepping nearer to the 
window, Lord Dacre perceived a crowd of the 
lowest servants of the castle, dragging along 
the unfortunate prisoner, whom he had pre- 
viously seen ; two boys marching before 
him with a censor and tapers, in mockery of 
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the Catholic ceremonlaL Bursts of laughter, 
mingled with execrations againstfthe captive ; 
and one of the company, more brutal than the 
rest, approached the window of the Queen, 
shouting to her to regale her eyes with the 
sight of a mass priest properly attended. The 
movement on the part of this ruflSan had been 
so sudden that he caught a glimpse of Lord 
Dacre's person ere that nobleman could gain 
time to remove from his dangerous position. 
The very doubtful light, however, which pre- 
vailed would not have enabled the man to 
discover that the person he saw was a stranger, 
but he was partially under the influence of 
intoxication, and the plots and massacres in 
&vor of the Popish Queen, with which he was 
in the habit of indulging his fancy, were 
especially present to it at that moment. 

He raised a cry that he had seen a stranger 
in the Queen's apartments, and while some of 
his companions continued their amusements 
with the priest, the rest, without even wiuting 
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for orders from Sir Amias, rushed to the great 
door leading to Mary's rooms. The shouts, 
the uproar from the court, immediately restored 
the failing energies of the unfortunate Queen, 
and starting up with something of the wildness 
of insanity in her looks, she enquired the mean- 
ing of that tumult ; but few words were ne- 
cessary to make her understand its cause, 
and with an agony of entreaty she then 
implored Lord Dacre to seek safety in fligl^t ; 
yet he lingered even in what might have proved 
to him the very jaws of death, lingered to 
wring from Mary her consent to his bold 
designs. 

*' Ah, leave me ! only leave me now I" ejacu*- 
lated the Queen, ^' would you have them spill 
your blood before my face I" 

^^ Then promise that you will be prepared 
for a speedy deliverance from these ills ; gra- 
cious Queen, what evils might be saved to the 
sufferers of your faith, were the power of 
Elizabeth no more," 
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*' Even do what you will," exclaimed Mary, 
^^ and I will hold myself alike prepared for 
weal or woe, but, oh, hasten from this fatal 
place, and neverdare its dangers more, hark, I 
hear them even now unbarring the heavy doors 
of my prison, God be with you, generous 
Dacre, and fly now for your life, for mine, 
I will not again outlive the slaughter of the 
truest of my friends. Here, good Elspeth, to 
the vaulted room, haste, haste, or you are too 
late r 

Even while the Queen spoke, in the extremity 
of her terror she followed Lord Dacre to the 
door of the apartment, and almost pushed him 
across its threshold. Accompanied by Elspeth, 
he fled with rapidity towards the room where 
he had left Giles, but they were encountered in 
the passage by that youth, who had heard in 
the vaulted chamber the noise of the guards 
and servants, entering the lower apartments. 
He now beckoned Lord Dacre, and bidding 
Elspeth hasten back to her mistress, he con- 
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ducted him through the vaulted room, and 
down the staircase to the passage below. 
*' Noble sir," he then exclaimed, breathless with 
his own speed, ** it were dangerous for us to 
attempt now to cross the courtyard, for many 
of the guards are lingering there, with the poor 
priest, and were we to be seen issuing from 
this private door of the Queen's rooms, instant 
apprehension would ensue, for I am expressly 
forbidden by Sir Amias to introduce any 
stranger to her Grace. I know that drunken 
Hodge, who has been the cause of this tumult, 
and please heaven, it shall be no fault of mine 
if his back do not pay for the indulgences of 
his gullet. Sir Amias is no lover of strong 
drink. Meanwhile I must conceal you in a secret 
dungeon of which I alone have knowledge, and 
which, though a disagreeable place of refuge, is 
a safe one. Please, sir, to give me your hand, 
for the passages are dark. When you are con- 
cealed I will myself issue forth, for besides that 
I may be enquired for, I may persuade these 
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brute busy bodies that I have alone been near 
the Queen's apartments.'' 

WiSle speaking thus, the young man led 
Lord Dacre' through the castle vaults ; dreary 
places they were, damp, and dew stained, the 
air confined, and of an unpleasant odour, 
and so murky and labyrinthine, that an 
acquaintance as perfect as that which Giles 
possessed with their recesses, was necessary to 
track a way through them. At length pushing 
open an iron door, he paused, '^ rest you here, 
noble sir," he said, '* I will return anon. You 
are now in a vault immediately below the 
Queen's rooms, the guards cannot find you 
here, and I will return to you speedily, when 
they have repaired to their quarters." 

With these words Giles hastily departed, 
locking and bolting after him the ponderous 
door of the dungeon. A strange kind of un- 
comfortable feeling took possession of Lord 
Dacre, as he caught the last sound of the 
youth's retreating footsteps ; had he led him to 
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this place merely to betray him ; in those days 
of treachery such an event was any thing but 
impossible. And Oiffard too, how was he em- 
ployed 2 would he in his intercourse with Sir 
Amias, discover any of those secrets of which 
he was unhappily the depositary? Lord Dacre 
blessed fortune that this man, whose fidelity he 
could not but suspect, was not aware of the 
exact nature of his own design against the 
government of Elizabeth, nor, that in that 
design was implicated the noble Earls of West- 
moreland and Northumberland. 

Meanwhile the confusion in the upper 
apartments met the ears of Lord Dacre, nor 
was it long before he heard the guards 
descend into the neighbouring vaults, the 
hoarse sound of their execrations even reaching 
his ears, mixed with expostulations from Giles : 
once he heard them very nearly approach the 
cell in which he was concealed; but in con- 
firmation of the assertion of Giles, that this 
recess was known only to himself, Lord Dacre 



72 LORD DACRE, 

heard them presently turn back. The dark- 
ness, and the labyrinthine nature of the way 
to this vault, would have rendered it impossi- 
ble for Lord Dacre to have made good his 
escape, even could he have forced the door. 
Gradually the voices and footsteps of the 
guards died away in die distance, and he was 
left in solitude and silence. The darkness in 
the vault was almost palpable, and the sound 
even of his own breath became painful to him 
in the funereal stillness, by which he was now 
surrounded : he heard the deep tones of the 
castle clock solemnly reverberate the hours of 
eight and nine, but still Giles did not appear, 
and full of apprehensions of some dire treachery 
on the part either of the youth, or of Giffard, 
he passed the narrow limits of the dungeon in 
feverish anxiety. 
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CHAPTER n. 



** I lemt my back unto an oaik, 
I thought it was a trusty tree. 

But ilrst it bowed, and then it broke, 
And JO did my false love to me.*' 

Old Baujld, 



Thboughout the first dreary day of her im- 
prisonment, the unfortunate Lucy Fenton was 
left to the dismal solitude of ber cell, broken 
but once by the entranceof her jailor, Clement, 
bearing a scanty portion of bread and water* 
A malevolent sneer curled the withered features 
of this man, as he set down her miserable fare^ 

VOL. n. E 
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and he said, ^' Bise, rise, gentle maiden, and 
feast upon the good cheer which the hospitality 
of Sir Philip has provided for his beautiful 
guest; if, howeyer, it liketh not altogether thy 
dainty stomach, even recur to the regulations 
of thy righteous faith ; remember, maiden, how 
that enjoineth fasting and solitude, to lower 
the temperature of youthful blood 1 Wilt not 
rise, maiden?" he pursued, perceiving that the 
poor girl still lay extended, apparently, power- 
less upon hci* cotich of straw. " Wilt not 
rise ? nay, let me aid thee !" and he extended 
his shrivelled hand to raise her from her re- 
clining posture. But Lucy shrunk from his 
touch, and with a look and accent of horror, 
she bade him quit her presence. " Truly it 
irketh me much,^ said Clement, "that my 
speech should be so unpleasant to so fair a 
maiden, I will even give thee good morrow for 
the present ; but in the falL of evening I will 
visit ihee again, when if it please the Lord, 
his ffifthM servant, Ealph Adams, may be 
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enough restored to bear me company ; and 
surely, midden, his godly speech and favor, 
must convey healing even imto the spirit of a 
vain one, like thyself; cheer thee then with 
that knowledge, thou shalt see Balph, the well 
beloved, in my company at eve 1" 

So saying, with another sardonic grin, the 
old man withdrew. 

Faint and feverish as she was, the unhappy 
Lucy gladly partook even of the wretched and 
insufficient sustenance which was allowed to 
her by the mean cruelty of Sir Philip. She 
did not forget that he too had promised her a 
visit, and the event of that visit she trembled 
to contemplate. 

But happily for Lucy, Sir Philip was 
throughout that day, the first of her im- 
prisonment, and the same on which her 
cousin had saved the life of Queen Elizabeth, 
very differently employed. 

It will be remembered that it was near the 
break of day when Sir Philip detected her 
B 3 
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attempted escape from the gardens of his man* 
sion : and after having on his return thither, 
committed the poor girl to the mercies of Cle-> 
ment, who happened to be the most ferocious 
and fanatical of his servants, he withdrew to 
his own chamber to seek that repose which was 
denied by the consciousness of his mean, and 
profligate conduct. As we before observed. 
Sir Philip had never, till now, been very 
actively vicious; whatever tendency to the more 
malevolent of the passions might lurk in his 
bosom, it had hitherto been concealed by the 
absence of a strong provocation. Now, when 
they were thus roused. Sir Philip was quite 
prepared to give the rein to his licentiousness 
and his mdice^ yet his newness to such extre- 
mity of sin, awakened in his bosom a very un- 
comfortable sense of self reproach. It was in 
vain that he tossed and turned on his bed of 
down, he could not indulge in its softness ; or 
gaze upon its rich hangings of green velvet, 
but that the damp ajad dreary cell, which he 
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liai coQdemned a delicate girl to inhabit, pre- 
sented itself at once to his imagination. And 
though eager to please himself with the image 
of Henry WUloughton, dying at his feet, 
pierced by his own sword, or writhing under 
the torments of the rack, he could not dismiss 
the troublesome reflection, that he was contem- 
plating such a lamentable catastrophe towards 
a person, who so far from having aay wish to 
injure him, might be almost ignorant of his 
existence. 

For some time then, as we have said, Sir 
Philip tossed and turned under the influence of 
these, by no means enchanting, meditations ; and 
the sun rode Mgh in the heavens ere be could 
obtain the repose which he so eagerly eought. 
But Fate had certainly sworn herself the foe of 
the poor Knight ; scarcely had he dosed his 
eyes, when he was tormented by a vision of 
Lucy securely sheltered in her lover's arms ; 
and from this disagreeable slumber he was 
awakened by an equally disagreeable summons 
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at his chamber door : and the querulous voice 
of Clement demanding permission to enter. 
This permission was immediately granted by 
Sir Philip, who started up at the sound of 
Clement's voice, full of an indefinite apprehen- 
sion that Lucy had really escaped. 

^' Good master I it will beseem thee to rise, 
there are great visitants have honored thy 
dwelling at this early hour! rise, I beseech 
thee r said the old man. No visitors, however, 
suggested themselves to Sir Philip, for whom 
he felt disposed to quit his comfortable bed, at 
that particular moment ; and muttering some- 
thing very much like an oath at Clement's offi- 
ciousness, he was again about to address himself 
to sleep. But tho old and privileged servant 
was as little inclined to be trifled with, and 
approaching the bed, he shook Sir Philip 
roughly by the shoulder. 

*' Why thou most ungodly youth, by my 
confidence in the good Lord, I am truly 
ashamed of thee I Alack, is it thus that the 
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favors of heaveu are despised, is it for a poor 
knight, an4 a silly scatter-brain like thyself to 
neglect the goodly friendship, and the gracioQs 
visitations of my lord of Leicester ? shame on 
thee, Philip^ get up and listen to his wise coun- 
sel, I warrant he wiU 0peedily amend thine evil 
ways ; for in truth he is a godly, as well as a 
gracious noble, and with due reverence doth he 
always speak of the sage endeavours of the 
righteous spirits of the age, to check that 
tendency to t\xe abominations of Popery, wbich 
alas, the Queen's own grace is but tpo ready to 
promote! Bise, Philip, without delay, and 
«ven let me help thee to don thy vestmentei, 
it were a straiin of rank discourteounne^s to let 
the noble Lejicester w^iti** 

Sir Philip now complied with the entreaties 
of the old man, though he was by no means 
80 well pleased with the visit of Leicester at 
this unwonted -and early hour of the morning, 
it being a distinction which he much feared 
was to be attributed to some knowledge which 
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that crafty and profligate noble had, during' 
the last night, obtained of his abduction of 
the maiden Lucy Eenton. On Sir Philip 
smmmoning Edmund Ware to his presence, he 
was informed that this might very possibly be 
the case, as the barge of that nobleman had 
passed on the river the fishing boat in 
which Lucy was conyeyed; on pressing the 
matter more closely, Sir Philip found that 
Lucy had screamed for assistance from the 
cabin window, and that the presence of mind 
of John Morley, in severing the cable which 
had been flung from Leicester^ barge into the 
boat, had alone prevented his being robbed of 
the prize whiefa he had so dearly bought. Nor 
was the disquietude of Sir Philip lessened, 
when he was told that Lord Leicester was 
accompanied in this early visit by Sir Christo^ 
pher Hatton, another prime and powerftd 
favourite of the Queen, and the man too who 
had been named as the especial admirer of 
Lucy Fenton. After his encounter with Lord 
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Dacre in Lombard-street, for Sir Philip was 
the masked gallant, he had hastened from the 
spot foil of rage and mortification ; it hap- 
pened indeed that he had been more particu- 
larly anxious to secure the possession of Ger- 
trude, and in this he was disappointed. Giving 
a hasty order to his servants to make good their 
retreat with Lucy, who had been4dready con* 
veyed on board the fishing boat, he hastened 
back to his dwelling in the Strand, and after 
an hour spent in giving vent to the expression 
of his ineffectual anger, he took horse, and rode 
over to - Eltham. This wiU account for the 
delay which occurred between the arrival there 
of his poor prisoner and himself. 

With a rather ill assumed appearance of sa* 
tisfaction. Sir Philip descended to one of the 
splendid ground floor apartments of his mansion 
to welcome, and thank for the honour of their 
visit, two men, both of whom,.he would have 
been at that moment very willing to dispatch 
on a short notice to the other world. Sir 
E 5 
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Philip was no very skilful reader of physiog- 
nomy, and hence he might have been deceived ; 
but he fancied that he could detect in the 
Earl's eye a sort of savage triumph, which 
seemed to announce that he had detected, and 
was determined to foil his plans. Sir Philip 
had expected some kind of circumlocution, that 
the Earl would endeavour covertly to compass 
those designs with regard to Lucy, which he 
felt sure that he entertained, and find some 
means distinct from open violence, to compel 
him to yield the maiden to himself, as the more 
powerful oppressor. But in this supposition 
Sir Philip laboured under a veiy great mistake ; 
it was by no means the intention of the favorite 
to vouchsafe so much courtesy towards a poor silly 
youth whom his court influence would, he well 
knew, suffice at any time to destroy. In truth, 
where he felt another to be so completely in 
his power as was Sir Philip, there Tfas a sort of 
insolence of sincerity about Lord Leicester; 
he did not even vouchsafe to cast a veil over 
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the infamy of his designs, and knowing that 
his victim could not impugn his power, he 
took a kind of malignant pleasure in its dis- 
play. Actuated by this motive, he imme- 
diately, and in the most direct terms, 
demanded of Sir Philip whither he had 
conveyed Lucy Fenton, and whether she were 
an inmate of that house. The poor Knight 
faltered, and made a feeble attempt to deny any 
knowledge of the damsel ; but he might have 
spared himself that trouble. 

'^ Good youth I" said Leicester, flinging his 
fine iorm on one of the silken couches which 
adorned the voluptuous apartment, ^^ do not 
put thyself to the trouble of a deniaL Be as- 
sured that neither Sir Christopher, nor myself 
bear thee any ill will ; albeit you have shewn 
so disrespectful an inclination to defraud us 
both of the liege lady of our love ; for know 
that our own dear heart is set upon the fair 
Gertrude Harding, the cousin of that little 
maiden whom you have so cleverly spirited 
away. However, our potent self, and our grave 
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coadjutor, Sir Chrktoplier, are even well dis- 
posed to pardon thy preeamption, if it be only 
in simple admiration of the magnitude of thy 
vanity «id ambition, which could urge thee to 
enter the lists so boldly as a rival to ourselves, 
and for the love of two beautiful damsels at the 
same time I" 

** I pray you, my Lord," said Sir Philip,. 
'^ believe not that I was so presumptuous^'^ 

^ We will believe nought but the evidence 
of our own eyes and ears," answered Leicester^ 
*' do not Uame thy men, Philip^ they were as 
cunning as thyself, and wrapped their large 
mantles over their liveries ; but still I did 
perceive thy cognizance on the arm of him 
who cut the cable which held to my barge, 
the fishing boat which imprisoned the pretty 
Lucy r 

^^Be not (Uscomposed, good Philip I" said 
Hatton, laughing at the amazed and bewildered 
countenance of the knight, who was not at 
all prepared for su<di plain dealing ; ^' be not 
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discomposed, do thou but quietly yield up the 
damsel^ and we will even forgive thy assurance 
for its oddity r 

Sir Philip thought, since denial appeared 
to be quite out of the question, that he would 
try the effect of a little Uustering on his own 
account ; therefore he assured Sir Christopher 
in a very loud tone, that to give up the maiden, 
was^a matter quite out of even a moment's 
consideration. 

This announcement was received by his 
tormentors with a laugh, and an inquiry, if 
he were mad. 

*« No, truly I" returned Sir Philip, " but it 
strikes me forcibly that you are so ; death and 
confusion I did ever man before yield the lady 
of his love upon the terms which you propose 
to me r 

*' It may be notl" answered Hatton, **but 
thou shouldst remember, good youth, it is as 
unlikely that one man ever ventured before to 
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appear at once as the rival of such men as my- 
self and the Earl of Leicester !" 

^* And to settle the business without delay, 
our good Philip," said Leicester, *4f thou dost 
not resolve either to deliver up the maiden, or 
to hold her in trust as the prize of thy gracious 
iriend. Sir Kit, we shall be, as time is really 
a precious article on our hands, constrained to 
the unpleasant necessity of informing the royal, 
and maiden Elizabeth, of the corrupt state of 
thy morals, undoubtedly she will consider so 
abandoned a youth a mere blot, a stain upon 
the snow white, and unimpeached decorum 
of her court." 

** Aye, do so !" said Sir Philip, with another 
ill timed burst of violence, '^ complain of my 
manmers or morals to the Queen, it were not 
perhaps, altogether out of my power to return 
so undesired a favor, think you that all which 
even I might tell of the Earl of Leicester, or of 
the sage Sir Christopher, would b^ palatable to 
the ear of Elizabeth ?" 



OF OIL8LANO. 87 

'' Thou wonldst in truth bestow on thyself a 
very thankless office, Philip/' said Leicester, 
^^ Elizabeth will not incline to believe a tale 
which would mortify the magnitude of her 
vanity, under the blessed influence of which, 
she most devoutly believes herself to be the 
sole object of my affection." 

'' What if I teU her," returned Sir Philip, 
^^ that which you have now said, how think 
you she would receive it at your hands ?" 

" Even tell her, my simple Philip, if thou 
wilt," answered Leicester, ^' and I will assure 
her that thou hast belied me, and then think 
thyself well off, if thou dost escape hanging for 
thy pains. Be assured, good Philip, that I at 
least enjoy a privilege in her affection, whidi 
very securely shuts her eyes to any trifling 
follies, which the customary frailty of human 
nature may occasionally lead me to com- 
mit!" 

'' Thou seest by the potent arguments of the 
Earl, that all resistance on thy part is mere 
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folly/* said Sir Christopher, " submit then in 
due patience to the award of thine elders, nor 
presume to thrust thyself in their path; and it 
may be, when we weary of the damsels, we 
win out of pure disinterested friendship, even 
grant thee a reversion of their aiFection." 

'^ Truly thou art bounteous I" said the irri- 
tated Sir Philip. 

'^ Thou shalt have cause to ihiuk us so," 
exclaimed Leicester, *^ tush, boy, dost thou not 
«ee that thou art embarked in a losing game ; 
thy purse, Philip, may be a long one, but he 
£an boast one of greater depth, who has the art 
to make those of other men supply his own. Do 
not I pray thee make thyself in my despite, 
a contributor to my wealth ; I would fain leave 
thee in free and full possession of those bags of 
gold pieces, and fertile lands which thou didst 
inherit frcHn thy father. I am not unmindful 
of certain deeds of friendship which thou hast 
-rendered me ere now, this house of thine is 
pleasantly situate at a most just distance from 



the prying eyes, and ba»y tongues of London, 
and more than once it has stood us in good 
stead, and for a certain other service I am £ot 
ever bound to thee. Therefore, dear Philip, I 
again recommend thee, peaceably to resign all 
pretensions to this maiden ; be assured it is good 
for thee that our love should continue, for if 
thou dost find that the tiger's tongue is rough, 
^hen he licks thy hand in token that he is thy 
friend, it were well not to tempt his talons as 
thy foe/' 

*^ Shall I not make a most ridiculous figure ?" 
exclaimed the knight, in the heat of his 
vexation. 

** Nay,** retorted Hatton, *' we • wiH bear 
thee in hand, Philip, against that, though thou 
shouldst remember it is but the natural con- 
Sequence of thy folly, which imagined that 
thou couldst set us at nought." 

^' And when may it please you, grave 
and venerable councillors,'' said Sir Philip, 
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^^ to bear the damsel from this my poor 
abode ?" 

" Oh I" returned Leicester, '* we will leave 
her to thy careftd keeping for a few days ; till 
it suitoth ue to convey her elsewhere: but in 
the meantime, woe betide thee, Wynyard, if 
thou dost fail to keep faith with us ; or dare 
molest her with thy presence I" 

The most unpalatable conclusion of this 
speech was quietly swallowed by Sir Philip, 
who, though not deficient in personal bravery, 
knew well that ^' discretion was the better part 
of valor," where the Earl of Leicester and 
Hatton were concerned, besides, his question, 
as to the removal of Lucy from his house, had 
its purpose, and he was not destitute of a hope 
that he might yet circumvent the two courtiers, 
where he might not venture to defy them. It 
were easy to afford to Lucy the means of 
escape ; Leicester and Hatton should not boast 
where he was disappointed. But they were at 
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least as canning as himselfy and when tbey drily 
informed' him that they bore the Queen's com- 
mands that he should at once accompany them 
back to Whitehall, Sir Philip feared for the 
accomplishment of his design. 

*^ Meanwhile T said Leicester, *^ will it 
please thee, good Philip, to order for us some 
slight addition to our morning meal, which we 
took scantily, and in haste : so anxious were we 
to greet early so dear a friend as thyself; in 
truth thou art a most inhospitable wight, or 
thou wouldst not have required me to make to 
thee such a request I" ' 

'^ Nay I" said Hatton laughing, as Sir Philip 
was advancing towards the door, ^' we tvill 
iBpare thee, in our friendship^ the trouble of 
summoning thy servants I*' 

As he spoke thus, he rang a silver hand bell, 
and Clement, who was waiting in the anti- 
room, made his appearance. To this man, the 
Earl, and his confederate, issued their com* 



92 LORD DACfiS^ 

mands, with as much confidence, as though they 
had ^ach been the master of the house, while that 
unfortunate indiTidnal, sat despondingly apart 
from his malicious friends, batandng between 
his irritation agamst Lucy, and that which he 
bore to Sir Christopher. As for the mdden, 
if he could not keep her in his own control, he 
would have contented his malice, with the suf- 
ferings, and disgrace which she would inevita- 
bly experience from the power of the profligate 
courtier; but to suffer the latter openly to 
triumph over him was a mortification which his 
vanity could not patiently brook. Still he 
knew that his fortunes, almost his life, might 
be at his rival's disposal, and upon a little re- 
flection he by no means felt prepared to resign 
either one, or the oth^ for the sake of a damsel, 
who had flung terms of discourteousness upon 
his proposed devotion. Sir Philip was a true 
philosopher, he resolved if he found the evil 
irremediable, to endure it with all appearance of 
composure, and part with his rose nobles, the 
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&tal wager, with a grace ; nay, he resolvedi 
should matters really arrive at that extremity, 
in which he most give up the damsel to Sir 
Christopher, that he would invite his saucy 
companions to witness her departure from his 
house, and protest that such a termination to 
the whole aiFair had been previously concerted 
between Hatton and himself. Upon all these 
prudent expedients was Sir Philip resolved, in 
case of the worst extremity, but he was equally 
determined that such an extremity should never 
arrive, if he could by any measure of fraud or 
violence prevent it. 

In accordance, therefore, with these wise 
determinations, he assumed, suddenly, an air of 
cordiaKty and complaisance towards his guests ; 
he pressed them to partake of the delicate 
viands which were served for their refreshment, 
and with his own hand proffered to them full 
goblets of the most luscious wines. While the 
three, in whose hearts reigned nothing but 
hatred and deceit, were thus seated in all ap- 
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pearance of fnendship at the same board, came 

« 

a mdSsenger from London in haste to the Earl 
of Leicester: he bore a small billet^ bound 
with a skein of scarlet silk, and securely sealed. 
A flush as of anger or surprise, crossed the 
brow of the nobleman as he perused it, but 
that flush quickly passed away, and handing 
the letter to Hatton^ he enquired whether it 
were not well that they should return speedily 
to London. 

^' So indeed it seemeth^ gradous lord," said 
Sir Christopher, as he handed back the billet, 
an hour's hard riding will scarce sufl^ce to bring 
you to the appointed trysting place. If it 
please you to depart at onoe, I will myself stay 
to accompany our dear Philip to London, for 
I know," added Hatton, with a malicious sneer, 
^' I know that he liketh not the lonesomeness 
of this house, or solitary riding ; and for the 
maiden Lucy Fenton, it irks me to make her 
for a few days a burthen on his hospitality, 
but he will pardon such intrusion, since I do 
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not call upon him to undergo the fatigue of 
helping the damsel to wile away the ^^eary 
hour*.'' 

** A judt reflection," said Leicester, *' and 
one, the propriety of which Sir Philip will no 
doubt admit : no design could be more excel- 
lent, than that thou shouldst bear our good 
friend conipany; I^will myself immediately 
depart I Many thanks to thee, Philip, for 
thy pleasant entertainment, I applaud thy 
wisdom, which has so justly weighed our 
fHendship, against the light smile of the little 
citizen 1" 

With these words Leicester withdrew from 
the apartment. He did not however imme- 
diately quit the house, but crossing the hall, 
and ascending the great staircase, he turned, 
with the air of a person well acquainted with 
the mansion, down one of the narrow passages 
which diverged from the great gallery, and 
entered a small apartment, in which sat a 
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solitaxy female. A frame with tapestry, upon 
she had been working, was before her, but the 
needle had fallen fix>m her hand, and her fast 
dropping tears were defacing the gay colors 
of the figures in that firame, die parting of 
the Saxon Earl Eihelwol^ firom his treacherous 
wife ElfHda, ere he set out upon his fatal 
hunting expedition with Elng Edgar. 

The attire of this woman, upon whom 
Ldce^er had so suddenly obtruded, was hum- 
ble as might have batted one of the meanest 
servants in the house of Sir PInlq> Wynyard 
She wore a garb of daik stuff, made m such 
a fashion that had her figure possessed any 
pretensions to beauty, it would have been 
effectually di^uised. This unbecoming gar- 
ment was dra¥m up even about the throaty 
and her unocnfed hair fell in negleded treesea 
oyer her shoulders Absorbed in her revede 
of sorrow, the fiemale did not notice Ihe 
entrance of Loid Ldcester ; and lie stood for 
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a few minnteB with his eyee bent upon her 
countenance, whose brilliant beauty seemed to 
have been mjored by grief, rather than time. 
Some unwonted and strong emotion it must 
have been, which made even his firm features, 
practised for ever to the task of deception, 
tremble with an almost convulsive pang, and 
raised in his throat that suffocating sensation 
which forbade him to venture upon speech. It 
was a sad sight, that which was before him, 
the loveliest of nature's works, withered by the 
hand of the spoiler. The ghastly paleness of 
the sunken cheeks, furrowed with the current 
of many tears, the black eyes glaring like 
meteors through those tears, the sharp angular 
appearance of the once admirable profile, the 
silky raven tresses untimely grown wiry and 
grey : these were tokens of anguish and de- 
cay, that for a moment affected even the heart 
of the selfish and libertine Leicester. 
A slight movement which be made, roused 
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the attention of the female, and when she 
looked up, her features faded, as she beheld him^ 
to a yet mofe death'^Iike hue, and she sunk half 
fainting from her chair. But a whisper of his 
toice^ a touch even of his hand, -seemed all 
potent to retive her, and raising herself to her 
former position, she grasped that hand with 
painful violence, and fixed her eyes full upon 
his face, with an expression of intense and 
burning agony. There was something of kind'- 
ness in the tone of the few words which he 
spoke to her, but that very kindness seemed 
to bewilder her to whom it was addressed. 

'* It is long since I heard that voice T she 
said, in a low incredulous whisper, as if doubt' 
ing the evidence of her own senses. 

" Nay, not so long,'' returned the Earl, " it 
is ^but one little month since last I visited 
Sir Philip, and did I not speak with you 
then r 

" Yes, yes, you spoke to me, you did indeed 
speak to me, but not as you have spoken now," 



OF OIL6LAMP. 99 

answered the woman, " oh, no, it was not 
the voice whose brief sweetness even now 
almost enchanted me to the dear delusions of 
long departed years, you spoke to me, but it 
was in that voice which has so fearfully, and 
so often meeted to me the reward of my 
sinr 

^^ These are vain fancies/' said Leicester, 
taking her hand. 

'*Yes, they are indeed vain fancies," she 
replied, ^^ it is a vain fancy to drink in, even at 
this late period, the dear intoxicating draught 
of hope, to hang, with maddening emotion, on 
those whispered accents of your tongue, to feel, 
after the perfidy, the neglect of years, that were 
a home again to be forsaken, a parent again to 
be destroyed, a brother's blood to stain your 
dagger's point, I should dare all that sin and 
misery as I did before. That I should forget 
your guilt, while you graced me with your love, 
and that when that transient love had palled, 
when the fever of passion was no more, and 
F 3 
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you cast me as worthless from your arms, 
that then like the stricken hound, I should 
come crouching to your feet ; prayiug in the 
meanness of my base affection to become the 
veriest pander to your will, the humblest of 
your household slaves, so you denied me not 
the bitter delight of living under the same 
roof that sheltered you, of hearing the sound of 
your voice, though it gave me nought but 
words of loathing and contempt. Yes, this is 
indeed a vain faucy, to think that these things 
may be again, which false, hideous, maddening 
as they were, were yet preferable, ah, how pre- 
ferable, to the torpor of despair, the torments 
of a despised yet never dying passion, the 
plodding course of crime, without even the 
reward of crime's momentary delight, which has 
preyed upon my heart for years !** 

'' I dreamed not," said Leicester, in a yet 
more soothing tone, '^ that the time had indeed 
arrived when you would turn from my proffers 
of penitent, and returning love, with a look of 
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incredulity and neglect; that I could plead, 
and you deny to trudt me ! Still less did I 
dream that you would refuse the cup of venge- 
ance when offered to your lips T' 

The woman looked up into his face, as if she 
ezpected to see written there, the evidence of 
his heart's deep treachery; but it was not 
traceable on his lofty brow^ in the dark brilli- 
ancy of his eyes, or in the sweet fascination of 
that smile which won back the wretched female 
to all the guilty delusions of her youth. She 
pressed her hands for a moment on her brow, 
as if to still its constant and vehement throb*^ 
bings. Amid all the wreck of her once fine 
intellect, the agonies of her withered heart, she 
yet retained enough of penetration, to feel as- 
sured that the seducer was but practising his 
arts. But, oh, the miserable self delusion of a 
woman's heart, which loves even to be deceived : 
she felt, that lost, that guilty one, that to be so 
deceived by her betrayer, was a joy, matched by 
none other that the world could give. What 
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matter were his motives? he spoke to her gentlj, 
he looked on her with the eyes ol yore ; and 
with a deep sigh she exclaimed — '^ Have I not 
been, am I not forever yours? some dark 
design, such as, aks, I know you are but too 
prompt and capable to frame, lurks, no doubt, 
beneath this seeming return of your affection ; 
but I reck not, I ask not your motives ; — 
what would you with me?" 

^' Meet me then to-night," said Leicester, 
^' in the woods about the palace, at the hour of 
eight, and be prepared to quit this dwelling. I 
will never drive you from me more. But do 
not therefore misunderstand me, I am prepared 
to test sharply the amount of that affection, of 
the continuance of which you so fondly boast ; 
a service of skill and danger I require at your 
hands, one perhaps, which may be in some 
degree painful to perform, but meet me at the 
hour which I have named, and you shall learn 
more P 

With these words the Earl quitted the 
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apartment, and was Boon far on hia road to 
London, whither he was speedily followed by 
Hatton, and Sir Philip Wynyard, to whom 
the precautions of his selfnsityled friend would 
not even allow an opportunity of speaking to 
Jus servants respecting Lucy. 
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CHAPTER III 



Nv^>ft dUr U huabed, mwe where the weak eyed bet^ 
WtlK »hMt shrill ihricJE, flits by on leathern wing : 

Or where the beetle winds 

Ilii small, but sullen horn. 

Odt to £vening. Colldis. 






TflE hoorg meanwiiiley lengthened almost in- 
terminably by her gloomy thoughts, yet waned 
too quickly for Lucy Fenton, who well re- 
membered the promise made by Clement, that 
be would return in the evening, accompanied 
by the detestable Balph Adams. Throughout 
the day too she had shuddered at the fear of 
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a visit from her worst persecutor. Sir Philip ; 
and now, as the dying sunbeams streamed red 
upon the dew-«tained walls of her prison, she 
prayed for that firmness which she feared 
would fail her, when its lUisistance was most 
required. That sunbeam had not melted into 
the general obscurity of twilight, when she 
was startled by the harsh creaking of a key 
in her dungeon door, and in another minute 
the withered countenance of Clement protruded 
itself into the apartment The sight of the 
unhappy £^1 might have excited the tender- 
est feelings, in any heart but that of him by 
whom she was now addressed. Her fair hair, 
loosened from the bands which had confined 
it, fell in long ringlets over her neck, and was 
touched with a yet brighter hue by the de- 
parting sunbeam, which hovered about her 
brow like a halo ; the pain of the bruises which 
she had received in her attempt at escape, 
united with the anxiety of her mind, had 
thrown her into a slight fever, and the crimson 
F 5 
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tint of that fever spread upon her cheek, gave 
a sparkling lustre to her deep blue eyes. She 
wns leaning at the moment when Clement 
entered, in a reclining posture agunst the wall 
of her prison ; on the appearance of her jailer 
she clasped her hands, and casting her eyes 
upwards, prayed fervently for support amid the 
dangers by which she was surrounded. 

'' Didst think we would not come ?" en- 
quired the Puritan, with a malignant laugh; 
^^be patient, be patient, damsel, we will be 
here anon: I and my friend Balph, sore 
wounded he is, and sick almost unto death ; 
but he will rise from his couch to look upon 
the punishments of the wicked ; and he will 
come hither, maiden, to gaze with glad eyes 
upon the judgment which is decreed against 
thy idolatry I Aye, though it be late in the 
watches of the night, yet doubt not that we 
will come !" 

With these words, accompanied by a low 
chuckle, Clement withdrew, leaving the 
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wretched girl to gather fortitude as ehe beat 
might. In addition to her mental distresa, 
Lucy was now severely oppressed by bodily 
indisposition, the sustenance oi bread and 
water, with which she had been provided, was 
very insufficient for her support, and her weak- 
ness was such that she could with difficulty walk 
across h^ narrow prison: her limbs too were 
49tiff with her fall of the preceding night She 
had no warm cloak, or other outer covering, 
and as the sun went down, and the sharp 
winds of an autumn evening began to blow 
through the prison grating, her teeth chattered 
with intense cold. 

This night, the second of Lucy^s imprison- 
ment was, it may be remembered, the same on 
^^hich Lord Dacre had visited the ambassador, 
Vitelli, and was afterwards a witness to the 
destruction of Willoughton's house at Charing* 
The moon did not rise tiU a late hour, and in 
the almost palpable darkness, Lucy could not 
» discern her own upheld hand: while, if the 
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wind did but 8ob somewhat louder, she would 
start axid tremble at the sound, her busy fancy 
shaping a thousand dreadful forms in the dense 
obscurity of her prison. It had now been dark 
for more than an hour, for the days in the 
middle of October are but short; she had 
counted the deep strokes of a distant clock, as 
it told the hour of seven, and its solemn sounds 
had scarcely died upon the passing wind, when 
she was startled by the key of her prison door 
again grating in the lock. The bolts were 
withdrawn, cautiously and slowly, as if the 
person seeking admittance were desirous of 
avoiding noise ; then the door opened, but the 
darkness was so thick that Lucy could not dis- 
tinguish the form of the intruder. ^' Maiden, 
poor maiden, if they have not destroyed you 
with their cruelty, speak I" said a voice, not 
only in a whisper, but one which was evidently 
disguised. ** Maiden T it repeated with some- 
thing of impatience, ^^ for the love of heaven, 
speak if you are here I" 
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^* Ah, I am here indeed I" murmured the 
miserable Lucy, *^ ie that one who would bring 
me relief, who would restore me to liberty ?^ 

^' Aye," answered the voice, *^ the moment 
for escape has arrived, lose it not, for it is pre- 
cious; where are you? in pity to yourself do 
not delay T 

With these words the speaker entered the 
prison, feeling amid the darkness for Lucy, 
who, faint and ill as she was, yet rose, insensi- 
ble to all bodily suffering, at the mention of 
that blessed word, '^ escape." She grasped the 
hand of her friend, it was that of a woman. 

^* Is it Euphrasia?" she enquired. 

" What matters it, foolish damsel ?" said her 
deliverer, *' who it is that frees thee from the 
hands of thy oppressors, be thou contented to 
be free; and as you value your safety, no 
delay. Here, wrap this mantle round you: 
take my arm, quick, quick, as you would 
escape I" 

" Alas I" murmured Lucy, ^^ leave me kind 
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-stranger to my fate, do not involve yourself in 
its dangers, my limbs are cramped and bruised, 
I faint even for want of food I" 

'' Poor child r said her friend in a compas- 
sionate tone, ^^ it was even that which I feared, 
and therefore provided me with a cordial, here, 
take this flask, a draught of its contents will 
restore your failing strength 1" 

Lucy gladly accepted the proffered refresh- 
ment, and speedily found that her deliverer had 
not over rated its efficacy. Revived and 
strengthened, she took the hand of her kind 
friend, who had carefully wrapped her in a 
warm cloak and hood, and guided by that 
friend, she speedily crossed the hateful threshold 
of her prison. More than once in the profound 
darkness she missed her footing, and slipped 
down two or three of the narrow stairs at a 
time, so rapidly did her conductor, who was 
evidently well acquainted with the house, pro- 
ceed. On reaching the bottom of the staircase 
which led to the prison, the deliverer of Lucy 
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did not turn towards the great gallery ; this the 
girl at once discovered by the confined nature 
of the air around, which convinced her that 
she was being led along passages made in the 
thickness of the walls. Once, when a cold 
current of wind past over her face, she knew 
that she was crossing one of the principal cor- 
ridors, and she then caught the momentary 
twinkle of a distant taper ; but her friend, as 
if fearful of its approach, dragged her forwards 
with encreased velocity, and pushing open a 
door, they were once more immersed in the 
labyrinth of a narrow and intricate passage. 
Again a long flight of stairs, a few steps across 
the landing place, and her conductor unlocking 
a door, the heart of Lucy beat high with the 
sweet intoxication of hope, as she felt the cool 
breath of heaven fan her burning brow, and 
found herself without the hated walls of Sir 
Philip's mansion. 

Q |The darkness, less dense than within the 
house, did not prevent her from faintly discern- 
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ing the outline of lier companion'^ form, it waa 
about the height of Euphrasia, but if it were 
that strange woman who had freed her from 
her imprisonment, she evidently did not wish 
for recognition, and Lucy therefore took in 
silence her extended hand, and hurried with 
her down that long avenue of elms, which she 
had trod the preceding night. Her heart sunk, 
however, at the recollection of that vainly 
attempted escape, and she could not forbear 
whispering her fears of approaching the fatal 
building, from the window of which she had 
been seen by Ralph. 

'* Fear not, damsel 1" replied her conductress, 
^' that building is now untenanted, and the 
wretched Balph in no condition to molest you, 
his hand will shortly be severed from his body, 
to preserve his life. Besides, we pass not out 
at the great entrance I" 

They had now reached the out-building, and 
in spite of the assurances of her friend, Lucy 
yet gazed anxiously up at its dim walls, and 
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felt relieved when she perceived that all was 
dark and silent within. Her conductress 
passed the tenement, and the great gates near 
it, and striking into a devious path amid the 
thickets, she soon reached a low door in the 
garden wall, which she unlockedj and the 
delighted Lucy found herself once more really 
at liberty. Her conductress now paused to 
express a regret at the impossibility of accom- 
panying her further. 

*^ But were I to advise you," she said, ^^ it 
would be to seek shelter for the night in some 
cottage, rather than dare the dangers which 
you may encounter by journeying alone to 
London to-night." 

^' Fain would I take that kind advice," an- 
swered Lucy, ^* but alas, should my prison be 
visited, and my escape discovered, may I not 
expect that the servants of Sir Philip will 
search the cottages in the neighbourhood ?" 

^^ Your prison, damsel, will not be visited 
again this night, the wretch Clement will be 
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too much occupied in attending to his associate 
Ralph ; his declaration that he would visit you 
again, was a mere taunt to excite your fears, of 
which I heard him boast ere I came to liberate 
you ; besides that. Sir Philip is little loved in 
the neighbourhood ; but to ensure your safety' 
keep upon this high road for about half a mile 
beyond the limits of the gardens, and you 
will come to a thicket, with a pond at its left 
corner, overshadowed by an old oak. The 
night is not so dark but that you may discern 
the tree, and the still waters beneath it, plunge 
fearlessly into that thicket, and you will there 
find a cottage, the inhabitants of which wiU, 
I know, afford to you both food and shelter, 
for they are good and kind people, and not 
the less cheerfully will they assist you when 
they learn that you seek to escape from the 
toils of the licentious Sir Philip. As to dis- 
covery, you need not fear it there, that humble 
dwelling is secured by superstition. Sir Philip 
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has not a retainer who would approach the 
thicket, where it lies concealed. A murder 
was some years since committed beneath that 
old oak, and the body of the victim was, for a 
time, concealed in the waters of the pond ; it .is 
commonly believed that the unquiet spirit of 
the murdered person haunts the thicket ; but 
if you will venture to enter it, you may hold 
yourself as safe I" 

*' Any where !" exclaimed Lucy, " to be 
secure from the infamous Sir Philip !" 

*^ Farewell then I" said the guide, *^ I may 
not delay longer, may heaven protect you, poor 
damsel, and shield you for ever from such 
misery, such self reproach as mine I" 

With these words, the female grasped the 
hand of Lucy with passionate earnestness, and 
walked rapidly away in a direction contrary to 
that in which she had directed the girl to pro- 
ceed. It may be believed that the enfranchised 
liucy lost no time in following the instructions 
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which she had receiyed, and diaouMiiig all 
terrors, save those of a re-captme, she fled 
along the road with as moch speed as the 
darkness would permit. Scarcely had she 
passed the garden boundary, when the sound 
of horses' hoofs met her ears: with instinctive 
precaution Lucy shrank behind a tree on the 
road side, and in that position perceived a 
cavalier, followed by a person, apparently an 
attendant, ride past : she did not venture forth 
immediately, and when the cavalier had passed 
her, perhaps by some hundred yards, the tram- 
pling suddenly ceased. She now hedtated 
whether to advance, or recede, when the sound 
of the cavalier*s horse, apparently returning, 
met her ears ; in a few minutes he again gal- 
loped past, but behind him was seated a figure 
wrapped in a dark mantle, in which, dimly as 
Lucy could perceive it, she fancied that she 
recognised her late conductress. 

When all was again silent, she stole from 
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her place of concealment, and soon reached 
the thicket which had been pointed out to her. 
But when she stood beneath the Bapless 
branches of the old oak, and looked upon the 
silent pool beneath it, discovered hj its shining 
surface, which seemed doubly black and stag- 
nant in the dead obscurity of the sky, she shud- 
dered at the recollection of the story which she 
had heard, and almost fancied that she could 
perceive through the darkness, the gliding %ure 
of the murdered person. Faintly could she v 
descry the pr.th into the thickets, whose re- 
cesses she yet feared to enter ; but fortifying 
her mind with a recollection of the greater 
danger which she incurred of pursuit by Sir 
Philip, she ventured on a winding path, fringed 
on either side by a copse of hazel and black- 
berry. Suddenly, when she had reached the 
heart of the thicket, she came upon a smooth, 
open spot, where she could feel that the grass 
which had been suffered to grow long in the 
paths, was mown smooth beneath her feet. 



r 





118 LOBD DACBS, 

At the upper end of this lawn stood a low 
roofed cottage : a light ahining through the 
chinks of the shutters, and the low murmur- 
ing of Toicesy announced that the inhabitants, 
whoever they might be, had not vet retired to 
rest. With a quickened step Lucy approached 
the dwelling, endeavouring, before she applied 
for admittance, to obtwi a glimpse of its in- 
mates, through the chinks before mentioned. 
She then perceived a neat apartment, illumined 
not only by a lamp that stood upon a small 
table, spread apparently for supper, but also 
by the ruddy glow of a large fire that blazed 
upon the hearth. By this light she perceived, 
seated near the fire, a pleasant looking, elderly 
woman, attired in a garment of dark stufi*, with 
a neat linen coif; opposite to her sat a man, 
whose back was turned to Lucy, who, sum- 
moning all her courage, and somewhat re- 
assured by the kindly countenance of the 
female inhabitant of the cottage, now knocked 
timidly at the door.| 
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The summons was speedily answered by the 
woman of the house ; but her eountenance ex-' 
pressed surprise, no less than welcome, when, 
on Lucy flinging back her hood, she beheld 
the lovely features of a young girl, a petitioner 
for hospitality in that lone spot, and at that 
dreary hour. 

^^ Shelter thee, poor child for the night,'^ 
she said, ^^that will I indeed. Woe betide 
the hour when Cicely Merton shuts her door 
against the desolate stranger: come in, come 
in, damsel, for the night is cold. Here, Wal-^ 
ter, good man, a place by the fire for a way* 
worn wanderer 1" 

The man rose at these words, and taking 
Lucy by the hand, placed her in a low oaken 
chair near the fire, while the good woman 
again made fast the door of their dwelling; 
and having done so, came forwards with an 
enquiry as to the cause of Lucy's lonely and 
kte wandering. The voice of kindness, the 
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sense of security, were however too overpower- 
ing, and Lacy barst into tears. The honest 
couple endeavoured t^^ soothe her distress, and 
when restored to composure, she briefly nar- 
rated to them the manner in which she 
had been torn from her home. Benewing her 
request for protection until the following 
morning ; when she said if the master of the 
house would take the trouble to accompany 
her to London, she was well assured that both 
her father, and uncle, would liberally reward 
him for his trouble, and for the protection 
which was now afforded to her. 

All offers of remuneration were however 
rejected both by her host and hostess, they 
declared that they considered themselves happy 
to be of any assistance to a virtuous damsel 
escaping from so terrible a snare ; and pressed 
her to partake of a boiled pullet which Cicely 
had just placed smoking upon the table, and 
which was flanked in a most seemly manner by 
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part of a gammon of bacon, a large brown loaf, 
and a foaming tankard of ale. To this proposal 
the fatigued and half famished Luoy gladly 
acceded ; and when revived by warmth and 
food, she took a closer survey of her kind en- 
tertainers, and of their dwelling. Cicely was 
a tall, good-looking woman of about fifty years 
of age ; her husband might have been some- 
what older, his hair of an iron grey was scat- 
tered thinly over his forehead, but his com- 
plexion was stiU fresh, and his tall, muscular 
figure unbent by age. There was a general 
appearance of neatness and comfort, about the 
abode of this honest pair, which unfortunately 
was no: common in that age, when the splendor 
of the nobility, the gentry, and the citizens, 
was sadly contrasted by the poverty and dis- 
comfort of the peasant. But in the cottage of 
Walter Merton, instead of the joint stools, the 
single rough board, the earthen vessels common 
to his class : there were neat oaken chairs and 
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tables, poKsfaed by the indastrious hand of the 
good wife; a large press on one side of the room, 
in which Luey sat, was illed with linen, and 
the cooking ntensits of brass and pewter, which 
bung upon the walls, shone brightly as the 
blaze from the hearth danced upon them. A 
door, which led to an inner apartment, for the 
cottage contained no upper story, had in it a 
few diamond^shaped panes of green looking 
glass, through which Lucy perceived a bed- 
stead, hung with dark curtains. Cicely smiled 
on perceiving whither her eyes were directed, 
and observed that, that was their best chamber, 
in which she should soon take the repose of 
which she must stand so much in need. ^* But 
YOU must not suppose. Mistress Fenton," she 
added, good humouredly, *• that we have 
not another sleeping apartment; there," and 
she pointed to another door, " is the closet in 
which I and my husband sleep, but it is not so 
large or so pleasant, nor has it any window !" 
Wearied as she was, with the dangers and 
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excitement of the past day and night, Lucy 
gladly complied with the recommendation of 
her kind hosts, and was conducted by Cicely to 
^the little inner chamber, which she found in all 
respects neatly and comfortably furnished ; the 
good Cicely attended her with the solicitude of 
a mother : nor would she leave the room till 
she had seen her in bed. As is not uncommon 
when the frame has been exposed to extraordi- 
nary fatigue, Lucy was unable at once to obtain 
repose, lying awake till long after her host and 
hostess had retired. At length, however, she 
fell into a profound sleep, which lasted till 
about two in the morning, when she was sud- 
denly roused by a heavy knocking at the cottage 
door ; mixed with the voice of a man calling 
for admittance. The poor girl directly started 
up, panting with terror, for Sir Philip and his 
men were immediately present to her imagina- 
tion. Presently she heard Walter open the 
door, when a buzz of voices met her ears, and 
the trampling of men's feet in the adjoining 
Q 3 
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apartment, who seemed to stagger under ft 
heavy burthen, then came a lamentable cry from 
Cicelvy and the cottage door was dosed. ^' My 
boVy my poor boy ! who, who has murdered 
him ?" exclaimed the woman, as in a paroxysm 

of grief- 

^* Be patient, nurse !" said another voice, 
<< believe us he is not dead, he does but 
swoon !" 

Impelled by an irresistible impulse, Lucy 
now sprung from her bed, and looking through 
one of the panes of glass in her chamber door, 
she perceived a young man extended on the 
floor of the adjoining apartment, his head was 
supported on the bosom of Cicely, who was 
weeping bitterly ; his light brown hair fell in 
disorder from a countenance which seemed 
already stamped Avith the seal of death, the 
upper part of his doublet was unfastened, and 
a handkerchief which had been bound over a 
wound in his side was drenched with blood 
Three n.en standing by, seemed anxiously to 
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watch the appearance of the youth, but Lucy 
had no time to scrutinize their aspect, a sharp 
pain suddenly seized her, as though a knife past 
through her head, then came a suffocating 
sensation, and she fell in a fit upon the 
floor. 



^ 
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CHAPTER IV. 



" What is station high f 
'Tis a proud mendicant, it boasts and begs ; 
It begs an alms of homage from the throng. 
And oft the throng denies its charity. 
Our hearts ne*er bow but to superior worth. 
Nor ever fail of their alle^ance there/' 

Young, 



In pursuance of the advice of the crafty Cecily 
Elizabeth veiled those suspicions which she 
entertained of the loyalty of Gertrude, and 
that young girl was treated with a distinction 
far beyond any that her rank in life, or even 
her personal accomplishments could claim. 
Every expedient was resorted to, which might 
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win her to confess any knowledge which she 
might possess of Lord Dacre, or of his designs. 
Her hand had now healed, and she was not un* 
frequently summoned to the Queen's private 
apartment, to read to her, or to accompany her 
when walking in the palace gardens. Upon 
these occasions, Elisabeth was at no small pains 
to unravel the mind of her young attendant ; 
and to obliterate from it all unpleasant recollec- 
tion of her own disgraceful, and ungrateful 
violence. Once, she even condescended obli- 
quely to apologize for that violence, by observ- 
ing that princes were in a lamentable condition, 
their tempers embittered by continued decep- 
tions, till at last they scarce knew how to 
distinguish between friend and foe, and 
were sometimes led in the irritation of a mo- 
ment to misuse a loving subject. The result 
of all these artifices was, that the Queen herself 
was at a loss to determine whether Gertrude's 
wit was a match for her own subtlety, or whe- 
ther she were really ignorant of those important 
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secrets with a knowledge of which she had 
been charged. No endeavor had been spared 
which mio^ht soften from her mind the impres- 
sion of the Queen's first ill usage* and inspire 
her with affection towards her person. A gra- 
cious message had been sent to her father, 
purporting that she was especially taken under 
the protection of the Queen ; for once depart- 
ing from her accustomed avarice, Elizabeth 
was lavish in her presents ; and that nothing 
might be left undone which could soothe the 
feelings of Gertrude, strenuous exertions were 
made to recover the person of her cousin. The 
fate of that unfortunate girl, however, still 
remained a secret, and at the end of three 
weeks, no clue concerning her could be dis- 
covered. Both HattoU) and Leicester, could 
indeed have furnished intelligence respecting 
her, up to the time when she left the house of 
Sir Philip Wynyard, but as they had themselves 
taken good care that he at least should not 
promote her escape; they had a sufficient 
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reason for silence. The Earl might indeed 
perhaps have formed a guess at the mode of 
her flighty but as it was a matter of personal 
indifference to him, he took care not to mention 
this guess to Sir Christopher* 

Meanwhile ^p to the position of Qertrude 
and the Queen^ it would have been much more 
consonant to the impious nature of the latter 
to have extorted that seoret by the rack, which 
she could not elicit by her blandishments ; for 
the possibility of the girl's innocence, and that 
she had really nothing to conceal, would not 
have hindered Elizabeth from employing such 
a cruel method of interrogation. But as before 
observed, that haughty princess had a keen 
regard to popularity, she wished always to 
appear well with the great mass of the people, 
and it would have been, to say the least, a most 
ungraceful exertion of power, to commit^ upon 
a very slender suspicion, that individual 4o the 
torments of the rack, who had manifestly inter- 
fered to preserve the life of the Queen. Here 
G 5 
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was at once the motiye of Elizabeth's seemmg 
gentleness and humanity. 

It was about three weeks from that day on 
which Grertrude had intercepted the bullet 
which had been directed at the Queen, and 
Elizabeth in an unusually gradous humor had- 
summoned the damsel to attend her on a walk 
in the palace gardens ; the morning was cold, 
and a slight frost had whitened the clipped 
hedges^ and smooth, grass plots. The Queen 
as usual occupied herself for some time in 
plumbing the mind of her young protegee, but 
as capricious in this task as in many others, she 
suddenly complained of the sharpness of the 
morning air, and releasing the damsel from 
present attendance, walked towards the 
palace. Gertrude happened to be oppressed 
with a headache, and thinking that exercise 
might relieve it, she continued her walk some 
time after the Queen had Vetired. Her mind 
indeed was full of sad ^and anxious thoughts, 
the uncertain fate of her cousin was to her a 
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source of incessant grief; nor was she free 
from care as to the possibility of the 'cunning 
agents of the court detecting, more positively, 
the connexion of her father with Lord Dacre^ 
Avhich she had already so severe a proof that 
they suspected. For herself, Gertrude, in the 
enthusiasm of a young, and generous heart, felt 
that she could dare anything ; but her old father, 
the thought that he might be betrayed to the 
myrmidons of Elizabeth, destroyed all her firm* 
uess. And Lord Dacre, he for whose cause 
she had risked so much, even all that quiet, and 
prosperity in which her father and herself 
might have passed their lives ; that blessed 
haven of wealthy middle life, in which, during 
that troublesome age, security was, if any 
where, to be fonnd. There was in connexion 
with that nobleman, a fretful, and uncomfor* 
table feeling in the mind of the damsel, for 
which she was not herself very well able to 
account. Of what moment was it, how he had 
thought of her, or whether he had thought of 
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her at all ; or if he had also the common weak^ 
ness of his age, and held her cheaply for her 
lack of noble blood, why did she feel irritated 
at the idea of his partaking in a sentiment^ 
which when it was evinced by others she could 
so properly despise. And that thrilling recol* 
lection of his deep voice, and penetrating eyes, 
that aching desire to behold him once again, 
how often was it rebuked by Gertrude. Yet 
had he not been even from her childhood, held 
as the very ** god of her idolatry," were not 
the first words she remembered from her 
father's lips, mingled with the name of Leonard 
Dacre ; and that name for ever sanctified by an 
association with all that was generous, and 
noble, and good. And with these thoughts 
would Gertrude retract her self condemnation, 
and plunge again into a thousand dreams, of 
which Lord Dacre was the hero, and still dis- 
tinguished as the defender of the oppressed, 
the chivalrous, the unyielding, the veritable 
knight errant of young romance^ *' Ah !" con- 
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eluded poor Gertrude with a sigh, ^*it is indeed 
sad to feel that by a mere chance of birth, one 
may be thrown so much beneath so exalted a 
creature, as to be forbidden to hope for the 
nobler share of his esteem, to be held as some- 
thing inferior^ by very nature, to the silly 
flaunting dames who have quarterings to boast 
of. But does Lord Dacre think so, would he 
rank me so meanly, if he knew me more ?'' and 
here was a n^w point for Gertrude's medita- 
tions. 

She was not however suffered any longer 
to indulge them, as she paced slowly along, 
her eyes wandering absent from her thoughts 
towards the sumptuous gallery and gate-house,^ 
built by King Henry, and which extended 
from the palace gardens to St. James's Park : 
she was suddenly startled by the sound of a 
foot upon the crisp grass, and looking round, 
perceived a gentleman approaching, in whom 
die remembered Lord Morden. 

^ Fair damsel," he said, with a courteous 
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fimile, *^ suffer me for a moment to trespass on 
your leisure. I have for jou a message and 
a token from a noble friend, it hath irked me 
that seeing you so often, I have been yet 
unable to discharge my mission." 

" I jwray you, my lord, what may it be ?" 
enquired Grertrude. 

" To deliver to you this ring," answered 
Lord Morden, producing that which had been 
entrusted to him by Lord Dacre, ^*and to 
assure you of the brotherly affection, and es- 
teem of the donor: indeed, fair Gertrude," 
added Lord Morden, ^^ so far does your noble 
friend, grace me also with his friendship, that 
he has even imposed upon me the dear and 
honorable duty of warning you amid the many 
perils of the court, of defending you from the 
frauds and the violence, which are too com- 
mon among its members I'' 

Gertrude had received the ruby, with a 
blush that almost vied with its own deepcrimson. 
She was thankful that Lord Morden spoke at 
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such lengthy for the power of speech seemed 
suddenly denied to herself, and when the young 
nobleman was silent, she still faltered for words ; 
at length she murmured in an almost inartieu* 
late tone — 

*^ Gentle lord, I am alike bounden to you, 
and to the noble Lord Dacre ; alas, I am but 
too well aware how many dangers lurk in that 
proud society, among which I am so un-* 
willingly placed. You will believCy dear lord, 
that the grace with which the Queen's ma- 
jesty has been pleased to honor me, is rather a 
subject of disquietude, than of self gratifica- 
tion. Better contented was I in my humble 
state, for envy, noble lord, is a canker that 
will poison the fairest flowers ; and I am even 
now as the poor daisy, transplanted from the 
safe abiding place of its native fields, to the 
cultured garden, where it may soon be withered 
by the glare of the sunbeams I" 

" Never did sun shine on a lovelier flower 
than thyself, gentle maid," said Lord Morden, 
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** thy beauties have made the blonnomn of the 
court look pale V 

^^ jSslj, geotle lord," said Gertrude, ^ do not 
you conspire to spread before my feet the very 
snare from which you have promised to keep 
them free ; from you shall I expect all staid 
and brotherly ooundl, and not the yain flat- 
teries with which mine ears are now daily 
oflfendedr 

*^ Your pardon, fair Grertrude T ezckiimed 
Lord Morden, ^* I will not so offend again, 
but the false breath of flattery converts in 
your presence, to the ample aspirations of 
truth r 

^* Let us hearken then," said Gertrude, 
^* only to truth's more severe assertions. I pray 
you, gentle lord, hath trace yet been discovered 
of those bold offenders who destroyed the 
house of my poor friend Willoughton, and 
murdered his servant? I heard, while confined 
to my chamber by my wounded wrist, that 
you had been pleased to make many endeavours 
towards their apprehension T 
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^^ Alas, no I*^ answered Lord Morden,** no 
^race of them have I yet been able to .discover, 
in truths fair Qertrude, I fear me much that 
an arm stronger to conoeal, than that of the 
law is to punish, hath been stretched out to 
shelter those pernicious caitiffs from the due 
reward of their misdeeds T 

^^ Aki»r said Gertrude^ ^^ whose arm were 
potent enough to interfere, and save them from 
the displeasure of her grace ?" 

*' Truly, none," replied Lord Morden, **were 
her grace suffered freely to exercise her own 
sense of justice. But wheels within wheels 
daily revolve in the circle of this miserable 
court ; nor is there one of Elizabeth's minis- 
ters, who has not in his pay some two or three 
commissioned villains, who rake up false testi- 
monies against honest men, and spend their 
spare time in deeds of fraud and violence, in 
which their masters, true to the compact of 
baseness, will always contrive that they shall 
escape with impunity !" 



r^ 
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While thus speaking, Lord Morden^ and 
Gertrudei had strolled slowly down the garden 
path towards the palace^ when a quick step 
approached them» and looking up they beheld 
the Earl of Leicester* Both the young man 
and the damsel started^ for they knew not how 
much of their conversation that crafty noble-* 
man might have overheard; and in her con- 
fusion Gertrude dropped the ring of Lord^ 
Dacre, which she had not put upon her finger. 
With an air of courteousness Leicester imme- 
diately stooped to pick it up; but Gertrude 
perceived that, as he handed it back to her» 
his eye fell upon the circle of gold, stamped 
by the scallap shell, the well known device of 
the Dacres. There was something ambiguous 
too in the smile with which he returned 
the bauble ; and Lord Morden trembled, as he 
perceived it, for the well being of his fair, 
adopted sister. 

With the easy assurance of a superior 
in age, rank, and court favor. Lord Leices- 
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ter waved the young nobleman aside, say** 
ing at the same time, with a pectdiar 
emphasis — ''Sir Francis Walsingham would 
speak with you, my lord, in the council cham- 
ber: he converses there with the Italian 
ambassador Vitelli, and you may chance to 
find yourself not uninterested in the dis-> 
cussion ; it were well that you attended it 
at once I" 

Lord Morden hesitated for a moment, he 
was Unwilling to leave Gertrude alone, exposed 
to the craflb and boldness of Leicester : but the 
tone and looks of the insolent favorite were not 
to be misunderstood, and though wondering 
how he himself shcrald be im^dicated with 
Vitelli, of whose connexion with Lord Dacre 
he was ignorant, he felt that to linger at the 
present moment by the side of Gertrude, was 
to expose himself to contumely, and perhaps 
even to destroy a future opportunity of being 
useful to the damsel. With those reflections 
he took a courteous leave of her and withdrew. 
On his departure, Gertrude made a slight incli- 
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nation to the Eari, and tamed with a hastj 
step towards the palace ; but seizii^ her hand 
with some violence, he led her towards a se- 
duded part of the garden. " Gertrade ;" he 
then excLumed, but the girl kept her eyes 
obstinately fixed on the ground, while her 
countenance had assumed the ashen hue of 
extreme terror. ** Gertrude T repeated the 
Earl in a more passionate voice. 

^^ What would you, my lord ?" she faltered, 
for she knew, alas, how mudi she was in his 
power. 

^* What would I ?^ responded Leicester in a 
milder tone, ^^ what needs it, maiden, to make 
such an enquiry, dost thou not know how poor 
is the return I seek for keeping faith with thee, 
for being yet the dose depository of a secret 
which might rob not only thyself, but thy old 
father also of his life ? The suspicions of the 
council already fall upon Vitelli, but they know 
not yet, Gertrude, how thou art in the confi- 
dence of the Italian I" 
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•* And how ?" exclaimed Gertrude, " how 
should aught more be known, than that even 
openly, to the knowledge of Sir William 
Cecil, I visited the ambassador to dispose of 
the merchandize of my father ?" 

^' How should aught more be known ?" said 
Leicester. " Oh, Gertrude, thy wit faileth in 
thine utmost need, wouldst thou feign to forget 
the dim gallery, and the dimmer vault; or 
dream that I would forgive the officious in- 
truder, who saved thee from that which perhaps 
thon mayst term the ruin, of Lord Leicester's 
love ? But let that even pass, and solace thy 
gentle heart with this recollection, on the 
evening of that day, did thy romantic champion 
pay in part the forfeit of his folly. In part 
only I do hope, for the skill, or the cunning of 
Walsingham has mixed a cup for his unwary 
lip, all the bitterness of which, I would not^ 
but that he yet lived to taste !" 

'' Oh, base and cruel !" exclaimed Gertrude, 
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^ oh, miserable land where private peace is thus 
molested I Alas, mj poor unknown defender, 
how severely wilt thou suffer for daring to 
raise a hand in my defence T 

^' Cease these lamentations," said Leicester, 
^* the doom of the crazed youth had been as 
surely fixed, had he never interfered to rob me 
of my lovely, and but for him, secured prize. 
But I tell thee, damsel, the snare of Walsing- 
ham hampers the foot of that youth, and the 
halter already tightens about his neck. But 
for thee, my beautiful Gertrude, all shall be 
safe, and for thine old father too, if thou wilt 
purchase my silence and protection with thy 
love r 

The countenance of the girl became yet 
paler than before, and in one brief minute a 
vision passed before her mental eye. She 
beheld a damp dungeon, and the sunbeam, 
dwindled to a scanty line of sickly looking 
light, played upon the grey locks, and features, 
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worn with imprkonment and torture, of an old 
man who drew his last breath alone, and un- 
tended in that dreary dwelling. But then 
another form stole between her and that pale 
sunbeam, a form that would not yield to the 
oppressor, and the flashing of a dark eye that 
bade defiance to the ingenuity of his wrongs. 
The courage of Gertrude revived, her heart 
throbbed proudly, and a tint of red settled 
upon the lately marble paleness of her cheek. 
But in her eye, and in her voice, there was a 
quiet, almost a holy confidence, while she thus 
replied. 

'* That thy power to commit evil is as potent 
as thy will, most wofuUy and well am I 
convinced, the lives of myself and of my 
father are in thy hand ; I do not solicit 
thee for pity ; for to him who can barter with a 
poor maiden for her honor, against her father's 
life, such solicitation would be useless. But 
there is a power, cruel lord, yet above 
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thine> and that of thy imperious mistreas. 
If that power will that my life> and that 
of my father be sacrified to thy wicked- 
ness, even let it be, we can be true to our 
friends, proud lord, aye, and truer to ourselves. 
Oh, Leicester, how shallow is the craft of sin ! 
know you so little of the heart of a honest man, 
as to suppose that John Harding would prefer 
a few years more of an existence which must, 
even in the course of nature, briefly pass away, 
to the temporal and eternal well being of his 
child. Or think you that I do not know that 
virtue's self may touch the boundary of vice, 
that filial affection would beccxne a crime, were 
1 to stoop to crime for its display. No, Lord 
of Leicester, I am triply armed ; go, exerdse 
thy malice, declare to the Queen that which 
you know of my visit to Vitelli, little as it may 
be, it will suffice doubtless to ruin so humble 
an individual as myself; do this if thou wilt, 
but when I tell thee, that I could bear my 
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father'a death better than mine own disgrace, 
think not again either to tempt or to threaten 
me with the proposals of thy dishonorable 
love I" 

^ 'Tis wdl, maiden,** said Leicester, with a 
bitter smile, *^ thou hast spoken at length, and 
to a full purpose, I have heard in all patience 
your resolution, may it please you to grant a 
hearing to mine, it is but brief. I love you, 
Gertrude, and never did woman disappoint my 
love! bitterly, and deeply have you offended 
me, and never did either man or woman dis- 
appoint my revenge !" 

With these words, accompanied by a look 
that withered the heart of Gertrude, Lord 
Leicester turned away. For a few minutes she 
stood like one stupified, for she was not ignorant 
of the amount of mingled subtlety, and malice, 
which would be henceforth employed against 
her. A slight rustling among the almost naked 
twigs of a tall hawthorn hedge, however, 
roused her attention, and looking up, to her 

VOL. II. H 
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mingled horror, and astoxuBhinent, ahe beheld 
the countenance of the Queen* The effect of 
her look upon Gkrtrude, waa something like 
that of the iabled Medusa, and she stood more 
powerless than she had been left by Lord 
Leicester. There was something ghastly and 
unlifelike in the aspect of the Queen, stony 
with all its fierceness ; but while the girl still 
i«tood gasing, and shuddered as she gazed, 
Kliiabeth, as if upon the impulse of some 
Hudden thought, turned firom the spot, and pro- 
ceeding towards the palace at a rapid pace» was 
9poodiIy out of sight. 
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CHAPTER V. 



OliTer.— Oh that your highness knew my heart in thip, 
I never loved my brother in my life I 

Frederic— "More villain thtfa, well push him out of doors. 

As Ton LIKE IT. 



It should have been obseryed, that as an 
especial mark of graoe firom the Queen, 
towards the damsel Gertrude Harding, the 
Warden of the City Watch, Master Edward 
Woody had been liberated from his imprison- 
ment. The youth, however, testified less of 
joy at the recovery of his freedom than might 
have been anticipated. To say truth, his heart 
H 3 
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was oppressed with apprehensions for the fate 
of Gertrude, with whose religious opinions he 
was acquainted, and he considered the position 
of that damsel in the court of Elizabeth, at 
least as dangerous as it was honorable* 

It was the evening of that day on which 
Lord Morden had presented to Gertrude the 
ring of Leonard Dacre; and the Warden had 
at the earnest solicitation of the friendly little 
tailor, betaken himself to the abode of Master 
Williams, to discuss with him over a stoup of 
spiced wine, the probable chances that the 
offenders in the Chepe might yet escape de- 
tection, and to lament the strange and con- 
tinued disappearance of Lucy Fenton. In 
the midst of their social chat, the fair, but 
very unwelcome, visage of Mistress Bertha 
Allen, suddenly appeared at the door of the 
apartment. 

" Master Williams !" said the dame, witli a 
very provoking smile, '* thy gallantry towards 
maid, wife, and widow, is so well known in 
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this fair city of London, that being in some 
partial disgrace with my stingy Master Allen, 
because forsooth, I dared this morning to buy 
a new watchet colored kirtle ; I come to chat 
off an hour with you, in which space of time 
it may be that he may recover his good tem- 
per ; and I know you will not bid me from 
your presence, as he hath done from his i" 

'* Truly no, my pretty Mistress Bertha," 
said Williams, who, though not at first pleased 
at being interrupted over his chirping cup, 
was so sworn a friend to the gentle sex, that 
he could not under any circumstances have 
treated a member of it with discourtesy, save 
and except, his own highly valued person was 
likely to be thereby brought into danger, 
as on the memorable occasion of the encounter 
between Lord Dacre and Sir Philip Wynyard, 
when Master Williams declined, at Gertrude's 
request, to descend from his safe dwelling into 
the street, actuated by a judicious fear of en* 
cpuntering more than his professional dealings 
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in oold 8ted. Upon sudiapnneqpleofooiir- 
tesy tben, did Mvler WiDkmB zise, andplaee 
tbe ptettf dsme in bia own U^Hbttdced, and 
•oli-ciiflliioned dunr nesrdiebbiingfiie: and 
fin too ftr her a Irriinming cop of spiced 
canai7> to wliidi be it obeoned, tbal Mistress 
Bertha diowed no auamer of £mielinatic«. 
The jonng warden on bis part, eihibited no 
soch symptoms of SBtisftciion as those which 
were testified by the tailor and bis Tiatant, 
and after Yarions signs of disqnietnde, he at 
length rose to depart, alledging that the hoar 
was approachii^ whm it behoved faun to look 
to the setting of the watch* 

<' Soiely, Master Wood," said Beiiha, spite- 
fully, ''there is yet time for that duty, for 
I believe you will not this evening be hindered 
by yonr wonted call at John Uarfing's. Folks 
do say that the old man has peihaps less cause 
to be proud of his daughter's good fortune, 
than would appear. Aye, aye," continued 
the dame, with a malidous inclination of the 
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head, ^* everybody knows the Qaeen's highness 
is wise, but how should she believe that the 
girl would have really risked her own life to 
save that of her Grace. No, no, it is well 
believed that the whole affidr was a device of 
Papistry, and Mistress Gertrude suborned to 
step forwards, to intercept the bullet, and so 
gain access to the person of the Queen I" 

^^ I would thank you, dame Allen," said 
Eklward Wood sharply, while fastening his 
mantle, which he had laid aside on entering 
the house of the tailor, '^ I would thank you 
to spare the bitterness of your tongue, only 
for five nunutes ; in that space I will be out 
of hearing, and it may be for so long a time 
you may possibly bridle your malevolence and 
envy T 

** Nay, be not angry. Master Wood !" re- 
torted the woman with a sneer, ^ I am sure 
that I am the last to wish any harm to Mistress 
Harding. I am sure it will be very well, and 
I shall find no fault with her, if she does take 
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oare with her pretty face to secure a little 
kind heartedness among some of the great 
lords of the ooort : poor thing, I am sure it 
would be very hard in such a case to blame 
her; and as to enyy! I envy her I bless me. 
Master Wood, you know me yery little, if 
you suppose that I envy the wench ! I see 
nothing to envy about her, not L As to her 
beauty, which is so much bepraised, in truth 
I never could perceive it to be so far superior 
to that of other damsels : and then for this 
afiair of the Queen*s fiivor, I can dedare I 
would not be in her place for the world, I 
have no wish to be lifted out of my station, 
notir 

^^ Or to be graced by a Queen I Mistress 
Allen ; I dare say not," said Edward Wood ! 
^* no more inclination have you for such a 
change, than has the sweet Grertrude to become 
the leman of some profligate noble: if you are 
so humble minded. Mistress Allen, yield her 
the grace to believe that she may be so honest !" 
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•* And heaven preserve me ! did I say other- 
wise, Master Wood," answered Mistress Allen, 
'' in sooth you are as tetchy as a lady's pet 
greyhound ; what did I say against the damsel's 
virtue ? but. Lord, there is no stopping peoples' 
tongues, and if I were to tell you one half that 
has been said — but I will repeat nothing, thank 
heaven, a love of scandal was never to be 
counted among my sins I And as to envy, why 
I would not be lapped up as poor Gertrude is 
now, to be surrounded by such dangers and 
temptations, no not for the value of the Queen's 
own crown 1" 

*' Well, Mistress Allen," said Edward Wood, 
^^ good even to you, and believe that I applaud 
your sage and humble spirit ; few are there, 
either dames or damsels, who may boast of 
being so far advanced as yourself upon the road 
of all christian perfections." 

" Aye I aye 1" said the woman, ** with an 
insolent and threatening air, ^' we shall see yet 
whether my road be not safer to travel, than 

H 5 
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that of tboee wbo oonsort with easpecied 
Pvpatof md fnnnii^ traiton, the pitcher goeth 
often to the well, quoth the prorert), yet doth 
it oamt home htoken mt kst ; bat go thy ways, 
blaster Wood, go thy ways, and caaweree inth 
thy firiend of blood, and knd, the brave Master 
Willoaghton! Poor youth, I grieved to hear 
that he was sdll aide, bat he may wear hia 
heart oat» ere the fake jade, Lucy Fenton, come 
to bind hia wounds ! be assured that elopement, 
that carrying off, was all the wench's own con- 
trivance r* 

^ In good truth T said the Warden, ^ I mast 
needs say. Mistress Allen, that thy christian 
virtue hath in it a most unsavoury bitterness T 

l^th these woids he turned to leave the 
room, but his purpose was frustrated, for a 
sadden noise was heard at the entrance of the 
dwelling, and four men burst into the apart- 
ment, whom the warden knew as officers of the 
Secretary of State, whose warrant was suffici- 
ent, during that arbitrary reign, to commit any 
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individual to prison, during the pleasure of the 
ministers, without any other form or process of 
law. Hence, the jails were continually crowded 
with unhappy persons under suspicion, who 
were loaded with irons, and confined in a dun- 
geon, without any possibility of obtaining legal 
redress. 

One of these officers now advancing, enquired 
for Bertha Alien, and upon the woman step- 
ping forwards, he put his hand upon her 
shoulder, exclaiming — ** I arrest yoju, Bertha 
Allen, in the name of our sovereign lady Eliza- 
beth, to be examined before the most honorable 
privy council of her majesty, touching your 
dealinga with a certain foreigner, named Ru- 
dolphi, supposed to be, with one Harding and 
others, in league against the government and 
life of her Grace I" 

The woman's lips became whiter than her 
coverchief at this most unexpected accusation, 
and falling on her knees, she made the most 
vehement protestations of innocence, she had 



156 J^ORD DACKE, 

indeed, she said, dealt with Budolphi, but it 
was as a true and faithful servant of her Grace, 
and so those well knew who had employed her. 
These observations were received by the oflScers 
with a sneer, and they prepared to convey her 
from the house. This attempt, however, she 
as violently resisted, shrieking and sobbing by 
turns, imploring protection from the warden 
and Master Williams. At last, in the paroxysm 
of her terror, breaking from the man who held 
her, she threw her arms round the poor little 
person of Master Williams, who finding her 
embrace somewhat more close than agreeable, 
•and entertaining besides a mortal terror, lest the 
officers should suppose that he had the slightest 
wish to rob them of their prisoner, struggled 
fbr freedom with a violence rather remote from 
his accustomed gallantry. 

" Nay, dear Master Williams !" sobbed 
Bertha. 

*' Nay, my pretty Mistress Allen !" gasped 
tlie poor tailor, who was well nigh strangled, 
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^^ do go quietly now, with these pleasant, honest, 
nice gentlemen I" 

'' You, barbarous manT' screamed Bertha, 
*' would you send me to be murdered !" 

" You, wicked woman I" said the tailor, 
" would you defy the commands of the Queen's 
own Grace, and mix up an honest man with 
your misdeeds ? Let me go, forsooth these civil 
gentlemen may well think ill of me, whom 
they may suppose to consort with so abandoned 
a jade 1" 

Making a violent effort as he spoke thus, 
the little tailor wrenched himself from the 
clasp of the terror-stricken Bertha, and as she 
sprung again towards him, he seized the huge, 
and but half emptied stoup of canary, and 
poising it for a moment in a threatening man- 
ner, he dashed its contents in her face. The 
woman screamed, for she was half blinded, and 
half choked by the liquor, but she still dashed 
towards Master Williams, and but for the in- 
terference of the officers, his face would have 
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borne woful witness to the sharpness of her 
nails. 

^^ Yon base, villanous man I'' she said^ ** you 
have spoilt my best tawny kirtle.'' 

'*' And wasted two quarts of good canary I" 
said Master Williams, wiping the perspiration 
from his face, and very philosophically contem- 
plating the ruin which he had caused to Mis- 
tress Bertha's dainty attire, who now, with her 
dress dripping, her coif torn from her head, and 
her hair dishevelled, was dragged away by the 
officers, still vehemently protesting her inno- 
cence. 

Scarcely had the officers departed with their 
prisoner, when Edward Wood implored the old 
man to hasten inmiediately to Grass Street, 
and give honest John Harding notice of his 
danger. 

'* I would not ask this of you, Master Wil- 
liams," said the Warden, ^^ but that, as you 
must well know, I dare not a second time 
venture to neglect my duty : heaven grant that 
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the good Harding be not already in the tram-> 
mels of his foes^ and the sick Willoughton too, 
loaded alike with misery in body and in mind, 
and Gertrude, in what peril may she be 1" 

'^ Hark you, Master Warden I" said the 
tailor, ^* I will go forthwith to the dwelling of 
honest John, not only because you wish it, but 
even out of pure love towards him myself; in 
faith my heart is sore for the fair Gertrude I in 
the hands of our great Queen, whose justice is 
so keen sighted, and so," and here Master 
Williams paused as if for a word, but then 
added^ '* and so very, very severe I" 

" True, true, my friend," said the Wvden, 
who was about to depart, ^* but hasten I pray 
at once to learn whether John Harding be 
seized." 

" No hurry, good Edward I no hurry I" said 
the tailor, ^^ slow and sure is safe, and you 
understand, my dear Warden, I am most will- 
ing to help our friend, in so far as I may do so 
without scathe to my loyalty: but self pre- 
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servation you know ; — It were useless to risk 
one's own neck without even doing good to those 
for whom we risk it !" 

** No, nol" briefly assented Edward Wood, 
as they hurried from the house, for he knew 
that the best method to quiet the selfish fears 
of Master Williams, was by appearing to admit 
their justice. 



j 
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CHAPTER VI. 



" Even handed Justice 
Returns the ingredients of our poisoned chalice 
To our own lips.'* 

Macbeth. 



Leaving Master Williams to prosecute his 
inquiries after John Harding, pass we to a 
narrow apartment^ in the ancient, and dreary 
prison of the Marshalsea. That apartment was 
walled and paved with stone, a miserable 
truckle bed was in one corner, a joint stool, 
and an oaken table were its only other furni- 



162 IXmD DACBB, 



tore. Upon tiiis table stood aa inm lamp, and 
tlie h^i of the bomiiig wid^ which it oon- 
tainedy pkyed on the haggard featureB of a 
yomig woman, who aat watching the flame in 
the veij Tacancy of extreme wretchedness. 
But if Bertha, for she was that fbrlom prisoner, 
had for a moment lost the present consdousness 
of her woes, the recollection was speedily 
restored by the harsh grating of a key in her 
dmigeon door.- The jailor opened it» and a tall 
man entered ; muffled up as he was, Bertha re- 
cognised her lover, and sprii^ing towards him 
she clung with an hysterical burst of tears 
about his neck. 

^^ Ah, dear lord I honey sweet lord, I knew 
you would come to save me I" 

" You overrate my power. Bertha !** said 
the gallant coldly, disengaging himself from 
her embrace. 

" You 1 you ! will not say so T she replied, 
looking literally aghast. 
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'^ Nay, Bertha P replied her paramour, 
^^ matters are now in that position, I may even 
speak the tmth, for truth cannot do thee pre- 
judice, nor falsehood aid thee I Thou vain, and 
silly woman, why didst thou presume to trifle 
with Walsingham and Cecil, to hold forsooth thy 
intelligence at a price, and boast a knowledge 
of secrets which thou didst make a scruple to 
declare ?" 

^^ And you, you cannot save mel" reiterated 
the woman, occupied by that one only subject 
of her miserable thoughts. 

^' See what thine absurd jealousy hath 
done!" said the cavalier, ^<that thou must 
babble of things above thy comprehension, and 
tamper with Lord Burleigh, and avow thy 
longing to know the fate of the fair Gertrude 
Harding l** 

'^ Would that I could know it, and that it 
were as severe as mine own, it were balm to my 
miseries !" said the woman, and as she spoke. 



164 LORD DACRE, 

ber blue eyes sparkled witb the animation of a 
deadlj hatred. 

^' What would that avail thee I" said the 
gallant, ^^ more does it matter that which thou 
knowest of her past, than of her present con- 
dition: poor silly Bertha, had I not been 
wearied by thy jealousies of the damsel, thou 
hadst not been exposed to that keen questioning 
of Cecil, which is the cause of thy present mis- 
fortunes !" 

'^ And you cannot save me !" said the woman 
again, '^ tell me, tell me, dear lord, what will 
they do ?'* 

" Lord Burleigh believes," answered her lover, 
*^ that you possess a knowledge of Kudolphi 
and his designs, beyond that which you have 
avowed, and — " 

** And what?" gasped the woman. 

" You will be confronted with that foreigner, 
and possibly even ordered to the rack I" 

The wretched prisoner screamed, *' The 
rack ! oh, no, no, dear lord, not the rack ! you 
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^ould save me I know from that ; you could 
not bear it : you could not bear to think of it f 
Besides I know no more than I have told them, 
I did but hint that had I more knowledge of 
Kudolphi, I might learn all they knew of that 
detested Gertrude I'' and as she spoke this, 
the miserable creature wrung her hands 
and beat her bosom in the very frenzy of 
despair. Her paramour seemed but little af- 
fected by the sight of her distress, but stood 
calmly gazing on her convulsed and terror 
stricken countenance : watching it indeed with 
something of that curiosity with which a sur- 
geon might behold the agonies of a living 
animal, which he had barbarously subjected to 
the torments of the dissecting knife. After a 
pause he said, ^' Speak now on your soul, and 
on your hope of safety, Bertha, what know 
you in truth of the damsel Gertrude Hard- 
ing, and her connexion with the old reli- 
gionists ?" 

Upon this enquiry the woman looked up. 
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and her eyes wandered eagerly oyer the coun* 
tenanoe of her lover, but in its cold and com** 
manding beauty, she could trace no line that 
betokened sympathy with her grief. *^ You 
cannot help me I" she once more repeated. 

^' Have I not so assured you T' he repEed» 
** Alas, Bertha, thank yourself for your present 
unhappy condition, thank that vain fit of petu- 
lance and jealousy, in which, denying me the 
intelligence which you have been so long ac- 
customed to procure, you flew, under the 
impulse of female malice, to offer it to Walsing- 
ham, and Cecil. Foolish woman! did you 
believe that your anger or revenge could injure 
me it ? were as easy for the chicken to destroy 
the hawk. Behold, you have only ruined yourr 
selfr 

^^ And you would learn of me aU that I 
know of Gertrude Harding ?" said Bertha in a 
low whispering voice. 

** I would indeed,*' replied her lover, ** for 
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the amount of thy knowledge may much affect 
thy own fate T 

'* I knew it, I knew it I" shrieked Bertha, 
dapping her hands together. '' Go, fabe lord I 
thou shalt not save thy new love with the 
heart's blood of the old. I hate, I abhor Oer- 
trude Harding I her beauty was ever poison to 
my sight : go, leave me to my fate, for I will 
never speak word to thee more I" So saying, 
she flung herself on the truckle bed, nor could 
all the entreaties of her gallant, all his assur- 
ances that what remained in his power should 
be done to rescue her from her present peril, 
avail to extort from her another word. Wearied 
by her obstinacy he at last left the dungeon, 
consignixig her with a bitter denimciation to 
her fate. 

It was towards morning, and some hours 
after Bertha was thus visited in her prison, 
that the lid of a meal tub in the buttery of 
John Harding was slowly lifted, and a small 
figure cautiously issued forth; but whether 
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tbis figure were that of a man, a boy, or a mon* 
key, it would not have been easy in the grey 
uncert^n light, and on a cursory glance, to 
determine. 

With yet more caution than had been em- 
ployed in issuing from the tub, did the little 
figure pace acroes the floor of the buttery, 
and listen anxiously at the door. No sound 
however was heard, the dwelling appeared de- 
serted, save by himself: again did he pause 
and hesitate, eadeavouring meanwhile to clear 
away the meal, which covered bis face and 
hair, as well as hie clothes ; suddenly he paused 
in this operation, muttering in a kind of broken 
soliloquy — 

" It were well perhaps that I crept to the 
upper apartments, even in my present plight, 
if any of those devils, who minister to the 
vill of our angel of a Queen, (I never speak 
ill of the Queen 1) be yet lingering about the 
liouse, they will assuredly take me for a 
^host; and your bloody, blustering beros have 
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hearts as mealy as my attire, where a ghost is 
coneerned. I think I will venture up stairs I 
if that poor Willoughton come hither, it were 
well he were warned from the house i" 

As the enfranchised gentleman spoke, he 
looked towards his late place of concealment, 
and then philosophically remarked concern- 
wg it — 

^' How HI doth a man estimate his own gifts, 
how often forsooth have I grieved me when it 
has been my lot to hear your fellows of brawn 
and inches boast them of their size ; yet would 
great proportions, last night, have brought 
me into great dai^er, and my k>w stature has 
saved me from rising to the undesired height, 
and notoriety of the gallows. Was there ever 
sound more delightfiil to the ears of mortal 
man, than was the voice of that beef-fed, 
mountaifiaus, Gk^ and Magog looking officer, 
who laughed when his comrades bade him hunt 
into the meal tub, and assured them that no- 
thing within manly proportions could by posai- 
voL. n. I 
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bilitj be squeezed into 10 narrow a biding 
place ; truly when I peeped at him through a 
hole in the tub, he seemed like eternity, with* 
out an end. But now, Master Williams^ 
summon thy eourage, for it behoyes thee to 
hasten home forthwith I" 

With these words the tailor stole out of 

the buttery, and proceeded to the upper apart- 

ments of John Harding's house. It appeared 

altogether silent and deserted, none of the 

servants even being visible. At length, as the 

little man approached the room, commonly used 

as a sitting apartment by Gertrude, he heard a 

sound as of a woman weeping, and a low mur* 

muring in the deeper, but apparently suppressed 

voice of a man. Williams immediately paused, 

and applying his eye to a crevice in the door, 

perceived nurse Mabel, with her apron thrown 

over her head, rodcing herself in her chair with 

the restlessness of sorrow, and a pale com- 

plexioned youth, in a dark doublet, and 

with ft long black feather drooping over 
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his hat, leaning on a table near the old 
woman, whom he was evidently attempting to 
console. 

^'This should be Master Willoughtofi I" 
muttered Williams. '* Bat slow, and sure, 
as I told that giddy Edward Wood; let ^ie 
see his face better before I yentnre into the 
room r 

A slight movement on the part of the 
youth, enabling Master Williams to accom- 
plish this purpose, he did not hesitate to step 
forwards. 

^^ Alas, Master Henry r said the old man, 
his good natured and real concern, making itself 
visible in his countenance, ^^ is the nurse mad 
that she keeps you here for a moment? Does 
she not know that when I came hither last 
night, the officers of the secretary, after they 
had secured the person of mine honest friend 
John Harding, were searching narrowly for 
you ?" 

*' Indeed, Master Williams 1" said Willough- 
I 3 
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ton, ^^the nnnie has told me all, nor do I 
know how to acC, it pierces my heart to leare 
my kind friend to his fate; yet by patting, 
myself also' into the hands of those by whom 
be is so unjustly suspected, I shall not aid his 
eause. Alas, alas, it was but yesterday that I 
8u£5ciently lecoveitd from the womid inflicted 
by the vile Ralph Adams, to yenture so far 
as my own ruined dwelling at Charing, and 
now, instead of boldly issuing forth in search 
of my lost Lucy, must I skulk into cowardly 
eonceahn^tr 

^^ Be potienl^ Master Harry P retumel Wil-- 
liams, ^* do thou bless thy fortunate stars, 
which kept thee out of the way when the 
officers arrived here, and took John Harding 
and his brother. Master Fenton, with all their 
male servants, into custody ; I pray you by the 
bye, nurse," continued the old man, ^* what has 
become of the maids, for they were skirling and 
screaming for their master last night at a pretty 
affectionate x»te T 
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**' In sooth I" answered Mabel, ^^ I persuaded 
the poor things an hour ago to retire to bed, 
saying that I would watch alone in case of the 
coming of Master Henrj, who I think it were 
well now took your advice, and withdrew from 
so dangerous a house as this is now become to 
him. AlasJ alas 1 in what days do we li¥e» ah 
my poor master, and my child, my darling 
Gertrude I" and here the nurse burst into new 
lamentations. 

The tailor now inquired whether there were 
any mode in which Henry might conceal him* 
self in his own house at Charing, promising 
that he would himself go thither in the evening 
and let the youth know whatever news he 
might be able to obtain either of John Harding 
or his daughter. Upon this assurance, Henry 
described to him the way to an apartment con- 
cealed under what had been the library of his 
house, and to which, in spite of its ruinous state, 
he thought that he could make his way. 

Notwithstanding her distress, the good nurse 
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tock csre tbat he ahoiild not deport 
little store of proivimoiiB for tlie day^and lumng 
arnuiged their mode of coinnwmication, the 
little tailor, and Henry WiUoaghton quitted 
John Haiding^s hoiue together, each muffled in 
a doak, to conceal the meal coyered dress of the 
one, and the featnres of the other, from ob> 
seihration* 



<0F OIL8LAND. 175' 



CHAPTER YIL 



«( 



^Twat the middle of the night by the castle dock, 
And the owls had awakened the crowing cock, 
Too whit, too whoo, 
The crowing cock, 
^How drowsily it crew i" 

COLDBIDGK. 



As hour after hour wore on, aad Lord Dacre 
was still pent in his confinement ^i the vault of 
the castle of Tutbury, those suspicions of the 
honesty of Giles, which he had entertained 
when he first heard him fasten the door, re^ 
turned wil^ added.foroe. In that blindness of 
hope, which attends the most desperate situ^ 
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tionsy he groped his way to the door, but 
firamed as it was of iron, his endeayours to force 
it only occasioned a noise which he f^t would 
excite attenticm should any of the guards again 
descend to the neighbouring vaults^ while he 
found it quite impossible to force it for an 
escape. In addition to the terrible nervous 
anxiety, naturally consequent on such a situa- 
tion, he found the continued imprisonment in 
the dungeon was insufferably painful. That 
disagreeable earthy odour which he had noticed 
on his first entrance, became almost suffocating 
after he had imbibed it for some time ; if he 
passed his hand across the walls, he felt them 
covered with a ropy damp, and more than once, 
as he paced the narrow boundaries- of his prison, 
his foot slipped upon the noxious, diimy rep- 
tiles» that crawled over the grounds. As he 
turned in despair from the dungeon door, 
passing with a rapid and impatient step across 
it, he struck his hand against some substance 
&8tened to,, or leaning against the opposite 
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wall. A clanking sound, as if the links of a 
chain had been shaken, immediately ensued, 
and naturally extending his hand again, to feel 
for this chain, LordDacre touched what he im- 
mediately knew to be a mouldering skeleton, 
still held to the wall by that chain ; with a 
thrill of unutterable horror he drew back, for 
he had sensibly felt the damp bones, and the 
shreds of the decaying garments. Here was a 
horrible subject for reflection : were these poor 
and loathsome remnants, denied the rites of 
christian sepulture, were they the record of 
some wretched prisoner, decoyed even as he 
had himself been to that dismal abode ? Oh ! 
how in the dread activity of thought, did afi 
the sufferings of that ill fated ^ing pass in 
rapid succession before his mind. What a 
noble spirit, perhaps, had poured out to those 
dull walls the extremity of its angui^ ; star- 
vation, the chain might indicate as that suffer- 
er's doom, what lingering miseries must he then 
iiave endured, the fierce, and parching thirst, 
I 6 
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the niTening hanger, the debftsement of the 
mind, to the snffisrings of the body. In fancy 
Lord Dacre almost heard the frenzied shriek, 
the fruitless cry for food^ and looked upon the 
gasping and emaciated form of the yictim. 
Was the wretched creature a martyr to reli- 
gious rage, had he fallen under the iron sceptre 
of Elizabeth, or been the victim of the fanati- 
cism of her scarcely less inexorable sister ? 

But what meanwhile was Lord Dacre's own 
situation ? Dulled, and made more solemn, by 
the depth, and silence of the vault, he had heard 
the notes of the clock roll through the castle, 
as it told the hours of ten, and eleven. He had 
now been cotifined since seven in the evening, 
and almost gave up the hope of again seeing 
Giles ; when, reverberating through the hollow 
dungeons, he heard an approaching footstep. 
Presently a light gleamed under the door way, 
the .bolts were withdrawn, and the youth ap« 
peared bearing a kmp, his look of mingled good 
humour and anxiety, at once dispelled the sus- 
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pidons which Lord Dacre had entertained of 
his fidelity. 

^^ Come, I pmy you, noble sir, from this 
place I" he said, holding up the. lamp, and 
easting a glance of horror about the dungeon. 
By that pab light Dacre peroeiyed the skele- 
ton, the touch of which had filled him with 
such apprehension and disgust The chain 
had been fastened round the waist in such a 
manner as to keep the wretched victim always 
in a standing posture; nothing could be more 
ghastly than the appearance of that dungeon, 
exhibited as it was by the pale light of the 
lamp which Giles hdd, the walls green, and 
covered with noisome damps: the earthy 
flooring, across which the toad and the liziard 
drew their loathsome forms; and the eyeless 
sockets and distended jaws of the skeleton, 
the rusty chain about the waist, which still 
held it to the wall, keeping together the few 
fragments of the rotting garments, while 
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below appeared the bare, yellow bones of the 
legs and feet. 

*^ Come, come, sir, from this horrid place T 
reiterated Giles, as he turned his eyes away 
from the skeleton, and stood just at the dun- 
geon's . entrance, ^* I am sure that it has 
frightened me only to think of your being 
kept here so long: but indeed it was not my 
fault ; Sir Amias would have me in the hall 
while he examined that drunken Hodge, whom 
he has sentenced to prison for three days ; and 
then came one from the town with a message 
for your friend, Master Giffard, who stays to- 
night in the castle. I could not slip 
away ; besides that I was kept a long while in 
the Queen's rooms, and as you must have heard, 
I was obliged at first to come down here with 
the guards, and help them search; though I 
told them that I had alone been in her grace's 
apartment. But aU the castle is now quiets 
so we may venture through the court. When 
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your friend, Master Giffard, retired to hia 
bed chamber, I told bim in what a sore situa- 
tion I had been compelled to leave you. But 
here, sir!" continued the youth, ^^is a letter 
from her grace5 which Mistress Curie charged 
me to deliver to you I I may not venture in 
the morning again to conduct you to the 
Queen's apartments, but any message that you 
will I can convey thither 1" 

" Thank you, honest youth I" said Lord 
Dacre,. concealing the letter in his breast: 
then, as they left the dungeon, he enquired ol 
Giles, if he knew aught of the story of the 
unhappy being whose remains were there 
mouldering away. 

'^ In truth not much, sir I" answered Giles, 
as they passed through the vaults, '* the skele- 
ton has been in that dungeon ever since I 
can remember; the place is> as I told you 
when I led you hither, known only to myself. 
My father was for many years the warden of 
the castle, and knew every nook and cranny 
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which It contains; and among other places, he 
one day showed me this vault ; if I remember 
right, he said that poor prisoner was confined 
here in the days of King Edward, but for 
what offence he did not know. I should in- 
deed implore your pardon, sir, for concealing 
you in so horrible a dungeon, but I knew that 
it was secure, and in my hurry and fright, I 
quite forgot to tell you of the skeleton I" 

With this explanation, the youth conducted 
Lord Daere through the vaults, and crossing 
the castle court, led him to that part of the 
building which was occupied by Sir Amias, 
and his household. He then ushered him to 
a comfortably furnished chamber, where be 
found his friend Gifiard: an open door in 
this room discovered a small closet, furnished 
with a pallet 

" Welcome, noble lord,** said Giffard rising, 
** will it please you to accept for the night 
such poor accommodation as may be found in 
yonder closet; you must even be content to 
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allow me the superior lodging, as thy superior 

for the time being I" 
« Dear Giffard r said Lord Dacre," it had 

afforded me a much greater measure of con« 

tentment hadst thou been able to secure me a 

retreat from the castle to-night I" 

** In sooth, Dacre,*' returned Giffard drily, 

*^ that could not be ! But I promise thee to 

withdraw with the dawn of the morning I" 
After some fmrther conversation^ in the 

course of which Giffard strove hard to sift from 
Lord Dacre the exact particulars of his inter- 
view with the Queen ; the latter retired to the 
closet ; where, without undressing, he threw 
himself upon the pallet, having taken the pre- 
caution to secure the Queen's letter in such a 
manner, that should he fall asleep^ it could not 
be withdrawn from his bosom without awaking 
him. In spite, however, of his desire to watch 
throughout the night, he was partially over- 
come by his excessive weariness; but his mind 
being full of anxiety, his slumbers were light, 
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and easily broken. Hence it was, that after 
having dozed for about half an hour, he was 
disturbed by a low whispering in the apartment 
occupied by Giffard : then he heard a stealthy 
step creep towards the apartment in which he 
himself lirjr, and presently the light of a iamp 
flashed across his eyes, which he had the pre- 
caution to close directly he heard the sound of 
the step. The person who bore the lamp ap- 
proached even to the side of the pallet, and 
there paused, as if to examine the countenance 
of the supposed sleeper: it required all the 
firm nerves of Lord Dacre, to support the test 
of that moment, and it were vain to deny that 
he felt relief when the person stole quietly 
away, and softly closed the door between the 
two rooms. 

'' It is all safe, he sleeps I" said a voice which, 
suppressed as were its tones, Leonard immedi- 
ately knew for that of his treacherous friend. 

'* Are you sure of that ?" said another voice, 
which though it did not enable him immediateljr 
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to decide who was the speaker, yet struck 
familiarly upon his ear. ^* Oh, yes, quite sure !'' 
responded Giffitrd, ^' but I do not see the 
Queen's letter. Now, my dear friend Daere 10 
prodigiously cunning, for so honorable a gen- 
tleman ; my life to a brass pin, he has got it 
safe in the breast of his doublet^ and you might 
as well Tenture to pluck a sleeping lion by the 
mane, as break upon the slumbeis of that £ery 
Leonard Dacre. May the fiend confound for 
his honesty, that impenetrable blockhead Giles, 
who told me with the greatest simplicity that 
he had delivered a letter from the Queen to my 
friend; and stared as if I had asked him to swal- 
low poison, when I enquired why he had not 
first shown it to me I'' 

Lord Dacre now ventured again to unclose 
his eyes, when he perceived that Giffard had 
left the door of the closet very slightly open, and 
a narrow stream of light issuing through the 
crevice, he could, as he lay upon his pallet, ob* 
tain a glimpse of Gi&rd'a apartment. The 
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back of the ktterwas turned towaids tliedoflet 
18 he OBt at a amall taUe, but what was the 
mingled iadignatian and hartor of Lord Dacre, 
when^ in a peracni who lounged in {a diair 
oppodte to GiflGudy he leeogaiaed the robber 
Milei. 

<< Whjr aaid the bitter, still in a whisp^, 
replying to the observation of Griffiud respect- 
ing Giles, ^ Why do yon employ a fellow who 
is plflgned with a share of sodi a worthless 
and nnsaleable commodity as honesty T 

^' Troly, good Miles, because I hare no 
choicer replied Giffiurd, ^' there is not another 
servant in the castle who would not betray aU 
my proceedings to Sir Amias, and you are 
aware^ my dear friend, that I do not wish all 
my little n^odations to be reported to that 
exquisite sample of cant, who despite his cant, 
is also troubled with an undue portion of that 
inconvenient honesty T 

'^ Bot it then P said Miles. ^« Send me not 
back to London with my bu^^t but half full 
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of intelligenoe, since you have fomiBhed me 
with the epistle deliyered to yoa this morning 
by that giddy boy, who rides upon his mission 
of scaffolds and halters^ as if he were pranked 
for a merry making, and which shall certainly 
be perused by Sir Francis Walsingham, ere it 
reach the hands of Queen Mary ; were it not 
easy for me, and two or three of my comrades, 
to set on this Dacre, and rob him of the letter 
which he bears ; what matter," continued the 
ruffian, in a savage, though whispering tone, 
^' if we cut his throat in the process ?" 

'^ Too fast I too fast I friend Miles I" said 
Griffard, " slow and sure is safe. I would fain, 
for my own private satisfaction, have perdsed 
the letter which Lord Dacre bears ; but as to 
Sir Francis, let him be content : tut man I he 
has victims enough in his toils. All that I 
fear is, that before the Queen is fairly en- 
tangled in the mad scheme of these silly 
youths, whom Walsingham has got so fast — 
all that I fear is, that ere this is accomplished, 
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mj boBj, hot-blooded DlKre, will stut for- 
WBids with some other do^n for heriescne, 
and turn all the thunderbolts of her foes bttck 
qMm their own heeds r 

'^ Then iHij not, as I said before T inter- 
rupted Miles, and Lord Dacre eoold perceive 
him draw his hand aeross his throat. 

^ No^ noT said Giffiurd, ^<not that, not that, 
there is no necessitj for it ; besides I owe much 
to Leonard I>acre, I would not push him on 
such a fiite as that. Even take thy ways to 
London^ good Miles, with the first dawn of the 
morning: Sir Francis, I cslcuLite, will not al- 
together grumble at thy lack of intelligence T 

^' I should like amaangly to have a cut at 
this fnend of thine^" answered Miles, ^^ when 
we had that stm^le ¥ath him, in the house of 
WiUougfaton, of which I told thee, he managed, 
with the mad boys who came to his assistance, 
to maim my friend Sichard, as pretty a fellow 
as ever earned his bread on the highway. But 
however, let it be, the jade Fortune often con>- 
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ttives to furnish forth our revenge at a time 
when we least expect it." 

^* Thou art a good philosopher. Miles P' an^- 
swered Giffard. ** And now, as my g^j knight 
of the orange plume, is safe on his way to 
^ondon, happy in the assurance that his letter 
is by this time in the hands of Queen Mary, 
and thou hast got it safe to convey to the 
Secretary, together with the advices of Sir 
Amias and myself, I think, friend Miles, it 
were well thou betook thee to thy truckle bed; 
for thou must be on the London road thyself 
betimes in the morning : and return hither with 
all speed after Sir Francis has perused and 
copied the letter, when it shall be most faith-' 
fully conveyed to the hands of the Queen of 
ScotsJ" 

'^ Fear me not, fear me not. Master Giffard/' 
responded the robber as he rose, and with a 
slight salutation to Giffard softly crept out of 
the apartment. The latter then stole again 
into the closet which he had assigned to Lord 
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Dacie, and approaching the pallet^ endeavoured 
to open the breast of his doublet, this opera-' 
tion was very cautiously attempted, but Lord 
Dacre making a movement as if restless in his 
sleep, Gifiard immediately drew back, and after 
lingering for a minute or two, returned to his 
own apartment, where Lord Dacre heard him 
retire to bed. The unexpected discovery of 
the villany of this man, filled the mind of 
Leonard with a thousand anxieties ; some plot 
too was evidently afloat, by which the crafty 
Walsingham expected to snare the unhappy 
Queen of Scots ; and in that plot was impli- 
cated the noble minded, but inconsiderate 
youth whom he had himself encountered in the 
morning ; for to him no doubt applied Giffiird's 
scoffing epithet, ^^ the knight of the orange 
plume I" Of the honesty of poor GKles there 
was however, no suspicion, and before his 
departure from the castle. Lord Dacre resolved, 
should he find it impossible to obtain another 
interview with Mary, that he would even write 
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a line in cypher upon his tablets^ warning her 
of Bome lurking design on the part of Walsing- 
faam, and beseeching her to hold herself aloof 
from all schemes offered eyen for her own 
restoration to liberty, until she heard i^ain 
from himself and the two Earls. It may be 
believed that such anxious thoughts as those of 
Lord Dacre, did not again yield to the tran- 
quillity of sleep. It was indeed to him a relief 
when he beheld the faint light of the wintry 
morning illumine the apartment ; for he longed 
to be upon his journey to Raby Castle, the 
great seat of the Neyils, where he was to meet 
thetwo Earls, and thear retainers. How im* 
minent was the danger that threatened the 
Queen, he had been informed by the whispered 
conversation of Miles and Gifisrd. To what 
daily evils must she not be subjected for whom 
the ingenuity of a Cecil, and a Walsingham 
had spread the snare ! How earnestly Lord 
Dacre had listened for the name of the poor 
youth, who it appeared was really offering him- 
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fldf as a hdocanat m QoeeB Mvy's cauae, we 
seed Bot aajr; bat it ***^><^«J uBfortmiatetyy 
that in thdr aneen at hk gai^j of dkneasy and 
Hiaiiner, his name had not been mentioned 
either by MQea, or Griflbid, and the latter had 
observed, ^that he was safe on his way to 
London.'' Henee it was Tain fiyr Lord Dacre 
to seek him in die town of Taibuy, but he r^ 
solved to enquire concerning him at the hostel 
where he had seen the yonth €tap for reficttsh- 
ments, and to warn the Qneen of her dang^. 

Meanwhile various sounds about the castle, 
denoted the return of its inhabitants to the 
busy occupations of the day. Lord Dacre 
now rose ; he was unwilling to lose a nngle 
hour of his journey, but the conversation whidi 
he had over heard made it necessary, if possi- 
ble, to obtain another interview with the 
Que^i ; or at least an opportunity of giving 
his tablets to the honest Giles, with a chaige 
to convey them immediately to Mary. He 
had already written upon them a few lines in 
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GTphar, imploriiig her to rest quiet till she 
beard from him again, and bidding her beware 
how she trusted letters by her ordinary method 
of conveyanoe. Keeping these tablets ready at 
a moment's notice to slip into the hand of Giles, 
Lord Daore now repaired to the apartment 
of his false friend. 

When the admirable Master Giffard, roused 
him from his slumbers, he started to behold 
Lord Dacre standing by his bedside, as though 
he thought that he might have betrayed his 
own pernicious secrets in his sleep. 

To the enquiry of Dacre, as to when he 
would leave the t^astle, he replied in a some- 
what sulky tone — 

" That indeed he knew not whether it would 
be prudent to demand egress of Sir Amias, at 
so early an hour : and in truth," he added with 
a laugh, *^ it must be confessed that the man 
of godliness, hath the choicest venison of merry 
Needwood upon his board, flanked too with a 
noble stoup of canary. It were wise, dearest 

VOL. TL . K 
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Bacre, to take our BKxnuDg Bieal in the good 
caatle of Tntbory ; bnt if iinom mmt needs 
resoaie ihj jomicj with ssdi fiery wpced, 
wbj I nnwt eren maie an cnand to Sir 
Amias in fak bed, and fdgn that I hare a 
radden tbonght of bnsineaB for mine attendant 
in mine own dweUing, when it maj be, he will 
allow thee at this early honr to paae the draw- 
bridge. Bnt for myself to propose so timeous 
a retreat, were nndonbtedly to awaken sus- 
picions. Sir Amias knoweth that I am not 
wont to treat his hospitality with snch con* 
tempt r 

At tfais moment the Yoice of Griles was 
heard at the chamber door, praying for ad- 
mittance. On entering he informed Giffiurd, 
that Sir Amias expected him in an honr, to 
breakfast in his apartment. 

"* Thon seest, my good friend P said Gifiard, 
turning to Lord Dacre with a sseer, ** how 
highly my company is prized in Tutbury ; but 
as it were pity to delay thy departure, or con- 
fine the noble Lord of Gilsland to so humble 
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a diegaiee as his present one, I will make 
that suit to Sir Amias, of which I spoke even 
now r 

This speech, though made sneeringly, was 
uttered in a low tone, to avoid the hearing of 
Giles, and Iraying hurried on a part of his 
attire, Oiffard quitted the apartment, eharging 
Giles to remain with his friend till his return. 
To Giles did Lord Dacre address an eager 
enquiry, as to whether he could procure for 
him another interview with the Queen. 

'* Alas, noble sir T answered the good youth 
with tears in his eyes, ^' it is impossible. 
Though they could not discover any one in her 
apartments last night, yet has the guard this 
morning been doubled, and Kr Amias has 
questioned me so sharply that I doubt if I shall 
in future obtain sueh easy access to her Grace, 
as I have been hitherto accustomed to enjoy." 

^^ Alas I alas I this is indeed unfortunate I" 
said Lord I^cre. ^^ Tell the Queen," but then 
he paused, for, surrounded as Mary had been 

K 3 
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by treachery, even from those, seemingly ths 
most attached to her person, he felt that she 
might well mistrust a Tcrbal message. Hastily 
therefore did he slip the tablets into the youth's 
handj conjuring him in the most solemn manner 
to deliver them on the first opportunity to the 
Queen. It needed not the purse of rose nobles 
with which Lord Dacre accompanied his 
request, to ensure its fulfillment by this ex- 
cellent youth. 

'* Oh, sir I" he said, ** my heart grows sick 
at the scenes which are around me, and 
were it not that I may yet be of service to 
the poor Queen, I would quit the castle even 
to-day." 

'^ Comfort thyself, good youth, with that 
reflection," said Lord Daere, '^ many there are 
who suffer injury and oppression, in their own 
persons, for Queen Mary's sake, it is not for 
those who have it in their po;wer to niitigate, in 
however small a degree, the sufferings which 
she herself endures, to shrink in impatient 
selfishness from the task !'* 
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^* Assuredly not!" said another voice thau 
%hat of Giles, and Lord Dacre turning his head 
was weU nigh transfixed with astonishment, 
when he beheld Giffi^rd standing at his elbow^ 
An open door near the bed's head^ which was 
not that by which he had departed^ betokened 
the mode of his return. Lord Dacre and Giles 
did not dare even to exchange a glance, but 
their subject of anxiety, was . in the doubt, 
whether, from the noiseless manner of Gifibrd's 
return to the apartment, he might not have 
been present at the moment when Lord Dacre 
gave the tablets. 

Giffard now took him with an air of sincerity 
and friendship by the hand, praying to know 
whether he would not when he had left the 
castle, repair to his, Giffard's, house in the town 
of Tutbury for the remainder of .the day* 

^' Surely, dear Dacre^'^ he .concluded, 
^^ thou mightst for so brief a space delay thy 
journey ?^ But when with thanks Lord Dacre 
declined the proposal, he was told by Giffard 
that he had obtained permission from Sir Amias 
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for him, under the suppoatioii that he was an 
attendant, to pass the castle gates. *^ There- 
fore, dear Daere P he said, ^^ if thou must needs 
be so charliah, and deny even one day of thy 
company to an (dd friend, why then I will 
delay thee no longer, thou mayst now retire 
without observance, for it is yet early, and but 
few of the castle's inmates are asfcir. Farewell I 
Dacre, farewell T 

And the treacherous Giffiod took leave of 
Lord Dacre with such an apparent smceiity 
and warmth, that only snch positive knowledge 
as the latter had obtained of his worthlessness, 
conld have justified the almost shuddering ab- 
horrence with which he was now beheld by the 
man to whom he addressed those ardent pro- 
testations. Having taken leave of Giffiurd, 
who resumed the operations of his toilet pre- 
paratory to again seeking the presence of Sir 
Amias, Lord Dacre desoendedf under the con- 
duct of Qiles, to the casde court 

*^ Sir r said the latter, ^^ we will just go 
towards the Queen's apartments, and see if it 
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%Q possible to procure you a word with one of 
h^r ladies." 

In pursaance of this design, Giles led Lord 
Dacre swiftly across the castle court ; the 
morning was totally unlike the preceding one, 
when his journey through the forest of Need- 
wood, had been enlivened by the bright sun* 
beams* A bitter November -like rawness 
pervaded the air, and the darkness of the 
morniofir w« encreased by the bkeiah fog 
which was slowly rising from the damp earth. 
The dock weed and netUes that had sprung up 
between the stones, in the court, were dripping 
with this fog, and the old castle looked even 
more grim than it was wont, with the grey 
vapour floating around it^ and giving to the 
lower portions of the building a misty gloom, 
while the ivy hung battlements soared darkly 
conspicuous over the obscurity below. They 
had now reached the Queen's apartments, and 
as none of the guards were immediately in 
sight, Giles was about to enter with Lord 
Dacre by the door through which they had 
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passed on the preceding erening. When hap^ 
pening to ghmce at the wall immediately 
oppoate to the Queen's chamber window^ he 
uttered a faint cry of horror, and staggered 
badC) his finger pointimg to the walL On 
looking towards i1^ Lord Daere became ao» 
qnainted wi& the source of that terror, which 
appeared in the pale face of his companion* 
From a strong iron hook in the wall was sus- 
pended by the neck the body of a man, whom, 
on approaching nearly, Lord Dacre recognised 
as that of the unfortunate priest whom he had 
seen on the preceding evening. The hideous 
blackness of strangulation waa spread oyer his 
fiice, and his distended mouth and eyes encreased 
the horrovB of his aspect 

^^ Sir I m r gasped Giles ! ^* they must 
have hanged him there in the night I that she, 
that the Queen may see him when she comes 
to her window !" 

That this surmise of the youth was correct. 
Lord Dacre did not doubt, and it served to 
indicate some greater extent of severity towards 
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the Queen herself, than her foes had yet ven" 
tured to practise* Meanwhile Giles, whom 
this oircumstance had put into an agony of 
terrpr, implored Lord Dacre to depart from the 
dangerous court, renewing his promise to4€3iver 
the tablets to Mary, should an opportunity 
occur« The extreme probability that the very 
Ufe evenofthia poor youth might be endan- 
gered, should any suspicion fall upon Um, was 
a sufficient reason for Lord Dacre to comply 
with his request; and they hurried to the 
outer court of the castle, where they were met 
by the captain of the guard, who had been 
ordered hj Sir Amias to .give qpress to Master 
Oiffard's attendant. This woithy, grumbled 
at their delay.,. but forthwith ordered the draw* 
bridge to be lowered, and Lord Dacre soob 
found himself free .of the dangerous walls of 
the castle of Tutbury« JSaving procured his 
horse, which he had left in the .charge of 
Giffiurd's servants : before leaving; the town, h<9 
rode to the hostel where the cavalier of the* 

K 5 
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orange plume had staid on the preceding morn- 
ing. All that he could learn respecting him, 
however, was that his name was Layton^ that 
he often yisited the town on business with 
Master Giffard, and that he had the day before 
departed for London, a few hours after his 
arrival at Tutbury. With this very unsatis- 
factory measure of intelligence, Lord Dacre 
was obliged to leave the town, and he pursued 
his journey to Baby, under the most distressing 
anxiety. The audacious and cruel insult 
offered to the Queen in the murder of the 
priest, awaking in his mind the most fearful 
apprehensions even for her ; while the fate of 
the poor youth Layton was, if he had fallen 
into the toils of Walsingham, already fixed. 

On his return to the Castle, Giles was sum- 
moned to the apartment of Master Gifiard: 
though low statured, the latter was a powerful 
man, and having first locked the door of the 
room, he pushed the slight youth into a chair, 
and coolly grasping his collar with one hand, 
he put the other into the brea^ of his doublet, 
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and drew forth the tablets of Lord Dacre. 
Then laughing at the aghast countenance of 
Giles ; he bade him go his ways, and beware 
how he played double for the future. '' Thou 
knowest, good fellow," he said with a bitter 
sneer, *' that thy life is in my hand, even for 
the little services which thou hast done f(»r 
myself! But I 'will spare thee, I may have 
occasion for thee yet : only beware how thou 
playest me fabe I" 

With these words, Oiffiurd dismissed the terror 
stricken youth. 
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CHAPTER VHL 



*< Come, shepherd, let us make an honorable rdtreat ; though 
not with bag and baggage, yet with scrip and scrippage.** 

Aa TOU UKB IT. 



The evening of that day on which Lord Leioes* 
ter had presumed so boldly to threaten Gertmde 
Harding, had been appointed by Queen Eliza- 
beth as one of unusual festivity. She gave a 
ball in her palace of Whitehall^ and it was un- 
derstood that some of the younger courtiers 
had contrived for the occasion a pageant of ex- 
traordinary ejdiendoun 

Though forbidden, by her inferior birth, to 
mingle with the court circle at such entertain- 
ments, the damsel Gertrude, had by the extra- 
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ordinary favor of the Queen been permitted 
daring hev i^esidence at the palace^ to he always 
present a& a privileged spectator, if not as a 
welcome and esteemed guest. To the utter 
astonishment of Gertrude, who remembered 
with terror the fearful expression of the 
Queen's countenMice as she had beheld it in 
the gardens, she was, ih'the latter part of the- 
day, summoned to Elizabeth's closet to play 
upon the lute, and sing, for the amusement of 
the latter. There was even an unusual graci- 
ousness in the demeanoi^ of the Queen, she 
alluded to that heroic action of Gertrude which 
had perhaps preserved her own life, and ex- 
pressed in high terms, the contentment which 
she felt in reigning so completely over the 
hearts of her subjects. She was lavish in her 
promises of future bounty and protection, she 
bestowed upon Gertrude a beautiful carcanet 
of pearb, and wished that heaven might pursue 
her with the most terrible of its judgments, if 
she ever failed to remember the good service of 
her dear and faithful Gertrude. In the midst 
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of this toene, s geaHeMaan in waitiiig announeed 
Lord Bnrld^ he i^anoed filrtiively at Grer* 
trode M he entered, and she afanmk at the 
glano^ for there waa aometihingin the mien and 
aapeet of that odebrated miniater, which, mnch 
aa her mind waa aboye the naoal tone of her 
mXf oferpowened it with an indefinable emotion 
of mingled loathing and apprehenoon. 

^' The Marquia Yitellir aaid Ceci], "^ eraTes 
the honor of paying Ua ccMnpliments to your 
Majesty r 

^^ Bid the fellow wait, or tdl him we are 
otherwise engaged T sidd Elizabeth in a yoioe 
of ibnnder, and with all the foxy of the Tndor 
spaxUing in her eyes. '^ And go you not to 
him, Cecil T she continued, *^ let one of our 
lacqueys make known our pleasure, we have 
more to say to him anon P 

The gentleman in waiting was summoned, 
and conveyed the Queen's reply to the insulted 
ambassador. 

*^ And now my lord," said Elizabeth, ^' what 
new taleof treasons have ye to-day, to deHght our 



OF OIL8LAND. 207 

ears withal. Nay, wench!" she oontinued 
sternly^ turning to Grertrude, who was about to 
quit the room, ^* 'tis time for thee to withdraw, 
when we bid thee, from our presence; stay 
here, and blench not at the name of treason, 
girl, thou canst have nought to do with that we 
know !" and Elizabeth burst into a bitter 
laugh. Then seizing the damsdl roughly by 
the arm, she'pushed her towards Lord Burleigh. 
^^ Look, my lord r she said, ^^ at the poor little 
white wench, would you not fancy now, that 
there might be a thousand plots against our 
sacred person, and authority, lurking in the 
terror of that pale lip, and the confusion of that 
downcast eye. But then, my lord, if it were 
possible the thing were so, it were goodly 
matter for a jest, that such a doll, a toy, a bal^ 
should play, to maim itself, with sharp edged 
swords; and measure forsooth, its little wit, 
beside thy wisdom. Get thee gone, poor child, 
get thee gone I we could not suspect thee of 
treason, who start and tremble at its very 
name J Go, we have done with thee for awhile. 
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-^but ha^ thee, wenoh, let us see thy pretty 
face at our entertainment of the night, we will 
ourself send thee a fitting apparel, and now 
begone^ we can spare thee I** 

When the damsel had withdrawn, Elizabeth 
sat for a moment gazing after her, with an 
almoet indefinable expression in her oounte- 
nance ; it was made up of deep cunning, and 
fierce revenge, a shade too there was in it of 
compassion, of misgiving, it might be of self 
rebuke. Whatever portion however, of the 
latter, might for awhile subdue the stem heart 
of Elizabeth, she quickly overcame the un- 
wonted emotion : and there was something 
almost savage in her aspecty as turning to Lord 
Burleigh, she fiercely demanded, ^ If he had 
ordered Sir Francis Walsingham, to issue 
the warrants for the apprehension of those 
traitors ?'' 

*' May it please your Grace T answered 
Burleigh, ^' the suspected persons, together 
with the foreigner, Budolphi, will all be thb 
pight placed in close confinement,.and examined 
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by your honorable council to-morrow. Might 
I venture on a suggestion, I would say it were 
well that the damsel who has but now quitted 
your Grace's presence, were placed under im- 
mediate arrest The evidence of the woman. 
Bertha Allen, bears strongly against her, 
especially when coupled with mine own know* 
ledge of her visit to Yitelli.^^ 

^^ Best you content, my lord !" said Eliza- 
beth, *' we mean not that she: should escape ; 
but the wenck is cunning, and we must give 
her lin&9 and liberty, or she will break off, even 
with our hook in her mouth." 

'^ Knows the Earl of Leicester the intentions 
of your Grrace ?" demanded Cecil in a cautious 
tone. 

The color mounted to Elizabeth^s fcureheac^ 
and she answered sharply, '^ No,, he know& 
them not. Think you if he did, that he, the 
creature of our own favor, would dare interfere 
between us, and our just wrath! Believe you, 
my lord, that Leicester is so bewitched by the 
charms of that beautiful damsel I." 
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^^ I say not that» most gracious Qqeen P 
answered BurleigL *^ In sooth the maiden 
may be £ur, bat there is one daily present to 
the eyes of Leicester, whose excellent beauties 
pass all common measure of a woman's faamess, 
and Leicester is not blindF 

Elizabeth smiled^ my grave Lord Treasurer, 
was less in the habit of flattering her '^ ex- 
cellent beauties/' fhan her other courtiers, and 
this unwonted homage to her vanity 
was balm to her heart, yet smarting with 
the remembrance of those impassioned tones, 
in which Leicester had addressed the beautiful 
Gertrude. Leicester, that stumbling block in 
the path of Elizabeth's greatness, for whom she 
sacrificed her fairlTame, and risked the welfare 
of her. kingdom : he who seemed bom only that 
she might prove to the world, that a powerful 
mind will not shield a woman from the pre- 
vailing weakness of her sex. 

<< We grieve so soon to dismiss you, our 
good Cecil !" said Elizabeth as she rose, ^* but 
we must even prepare for these vanities, which 
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serve at once to amuse and attaoh our poor 
servants I** With these words the Queen was 
about to retire to her closet, when, as if xeocir 
lecting herself she turned hastily back; ex- 
claiming in a sharp tone, ^' See that you put 
some affronts upon that audacious foreigner, 
Vitelli ; and dispatch that commission of arrest 
to Sussex, of which we spoke to-day. Heaven's 
truth I we will teach the traitor, Northumber- 
land and his colleague, to trifle with the orders 
of our Lieutenant. We will have their heads, 
like John the Baptist's* in a charger I" 

^* Your Grace shall be obeyed !" answered 
Burleigh ; and Elizabeth withdrew to her apart- 
ment, to ponder over the fashion of her attire, 
with as much earnestness as could by possibility 
have been evinced by the youngest, and silliest 
maiden in her court/ 

Meanwhile with an anxious heart, Gertrude 
had hurried from the presence chamber, to her 
own apartment. 

There was something in the extraordinary 
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confidence expressed by the Queen in her 
good faith, that filled her with a just appre^ 
hension. This indeed was natural, as that 
confidence was opposed by her yet fearful 
recollection of the enraged ejcpression of Eliza* 
beth's coui^nance in the gardens^, and GFcr- 
trude's consciousness of the bitter indignation 
which even, as a woman^ the Queen must feel, 
in case she had overheard the ardent protesta- 
tions of love which Lord Leicester had made 
to herself; for Elizabeth's infatuation, where 
that nobleman was concerned, was no secret, 
either to her court, or to the people at large* 
What the efiects of her envy, and jealousy 
might* be, Gertrude trembled even to imagine* 
But she looked to encounter, if Elizabeth had 
really overheard her conversation with the 
Earl, all the meanness of a woman's jiealousy^ 
aggravated by a grasping intellect, and the 
fury almost of a fiend. Nor did Gertrude 
forget the tone and look which had accom- 
panied the parting words of the Queen in the 
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council chamber ; in that tone and look there 
had appeared to her a concentration of every 
element of rage and malice. 

Actuated by these fears, and unknowing 
whether dhe might not even find it necessary 
to fly from the court: Gertrude collected to- 
gether her little store of money, and such 
trinkets as had been originally her own. For 
in such an extremity as that which she con- 
templated, she would have disdained to have 
retained possession of any of the gifts of 
Elizabeth. Her mind was fuU of anxious and 
distressing thoughts; her father had not of 
course heard from -Lopd Dacre, since the de- 
parture of that .nobleman from London ; her 
cousin was not to be found, and Willoughton 
but just able to leave his sick bed. Fain 
would she have sent to her father some intelli- 
gence of her fears, but she knew, alas, that 
the servants of the court were in fact no more 
than a set of spies upon the courtiers ; nor was 
there one whom she might venture in such an 
emergency to trust ; and to implore at that late 
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period of tlie day^ permiserion to visit Grass 
Street would, she knew, have been to incur a 
refusal, ff not to awaken the most dangerous 
suspicion. While she was still wrapped in 
these harassing thoug hts, came a slight blow 
at her chamber door, and on opening it, she 
perceived one of the Queen's tire women, 
holding in her hands a parcel, which she said 
contained a dress which it had pleased the 
Queen to order for her young favorite to wear 
that night. This dress was of the most costly 
description; the petticoat was of white silk, 
wrought with silver, and over it was to be 
worn a drapery of sea green pleasaunce, a 
kind of gauze striped with silver, and fastened 
with knots of silver sea weed and pearls. The 
head dress designed for this splendid costume, 
was at once simple and magnificent ; a fillet of 
emeralds, binding badk the golden tresses of 
Gertrude from her fair brow, and a shell-shaped 
ornament of pearls, which confined them at 
the back of her head. Never was there a 
lovelier sea-nymph, than she appeared when 
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arrayed in this beautiful dress, which the 
tire woman insisted that she should imme^ 
daately pot on. One of the light masks worn 
by the kdies of the period aeeompanied the 
dress. It was nots however, time to descend 
to the hall of the pageants, and when the 
tire woman had withdrawn, she sat in a 
low chair, lost fat some time in her anxious 
thoughts. 

The shades of evening were now gathering 
fast and thick around her, and the apartment 
was illuminated only by the blaze of the large 
wood fire that was piled upon the ample hearth, 
by the side of which stood the tapestry covered 
ehair, on which Gertrude sat. It was a spaci- 
ous and btrndsome room, that which had been 
assigned to her in the palace of Whitehall. 
The walls were hung with tapestiy, the bed in 
the form of a tent, had curtains of purple satin, 
paled with silver, and was surmounted by an 
enormous plume of purple and white feathers. 
The chairs, which were of oak, had low seats, 
high richly carved backs, and cushions of 
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tapestry work. Still, notwithetanding the 
costly furniture, there was an air of gloom in 
the apartment ; especially as it appeared in the 
dimness of that early Noyemb^ evening. The 
ruddy blaze from the hearth dancing only at 
interrals upon the curious tracery of the taU 
windows, or bringing into bold relief some huge 
figure on the tapestry, where, in ridiculous con- 
fusion, were mingled! the combats of Greeks 
and 'Trojans, with that of David and Goliath. 
While the bed which stood in the back ground, 
assumed from its dark color, something of a 
funereal and pall-like gloom, despite its nodding 
feathers, and stripes of silver thread. Gertrude, 
had sat for sometime, with her eyes fixed on the 
mass of glowing embers, while her thoughts 
were with Lord Dacre, in the mountain regions 
of the North ; with a deep sigh she at last re- 
curred to the real and present difficulties of her 
situation: she almost fancied that she heard 
that sigh echoed by some person within the walls 
of her chamber; and looking round was some- 
what startled to perceive that the evening had 
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SO completely closed in. Gertrude was en- 
dowed with a strong mind, but her mind was 
of that class, the strength of which chiefly 
originates in its enthusiasm, and such minds are 
at times as much prone to the weakness of a 
momentary superstition, as could be a spirit of 
the meanest order. But be it observed that 
with a strong mind, superstition is an impulse 
whose influence is uncontrollable only for a 
moment, with inferior intellects it is a constant 
and predominant weakness. The impulse, 
however, of superstition it undoubtedly was, 
which caused Gertrude to start and shudder, 
when she found that the evening had closed 
in, and she was alone. The blaze of a wood 
fire is in itself a cheerful thing, but little of 
cheeriness did it ^ve to that vast room, seem- 
ing rather to show the depth of its shade, 
flickering over the near ground, and leaving 
the imagination to conjure up a thousand 
istrange nooks and phantoms in the obscurity 
beyond. Gertrude imagined, that her eyes 
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warmth of coloring, which they would not «t 
that moment haye otherwiae poseesflod; for 
despite her courage^ this strange incident made 
her heart beat thickly, and brought a clammy 
dew upon her bands and brow* The figure 
approached her dosely, it was that of a female, 
and as she sunk for support against the back 
of her chair, she perceived by the fire light, a 
pair of laige and lustrous black eyes, fixed 
with an eager curious gaze upon her &ce* Her 
strange visitor then spoke. 

^^ Will you meet me to-morrow, Gertrude 
Harding, in the fields near the house of Henry 
Willoughton^ at Charing, and you shall have 
news of your cousin, the unfortunate Lucy I" 

'^ Oh, my dear cousin I" said Gertrude, 
whose fears of the supernatural had vanished, 
^^ tell me, stranger, what you know concerning 
her?" 

^^ To-morrow, Gertrude, to-morrow, at the 
hour of nine, I may not tell you m<»e now, but 
L 3 
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if* you love your couein, meet meat the time, 
and the place,. which I have named !" 

^ Stay I" said Gertrude in a commanding 
tone, as her visitor was retreating. '^ What 
means this mystery in connexion with a good 
purpose, if you have information to give me 
of my cousin, why not declare it evenly and at 
once ; little need is there foi^ mystery in aught 
connected witi^ so humble an' individual as my 
poor Lucy !** 

" There is need of mystery T answered her 
guesf , '* if it chance that the maiden hath 
an oppressor more powerful than her friends !" 

** But that is not so," replied Gertrude, 'Hhe 
proudest in the court of Elisabeth, nay even 
the imperial Tudor herself, is wilRng, and 
anxious to avenge poor Lucy's wrongs, they 
umst indeed be powerful who may dare the 
an:;er of the Queen !" 

'* Cruel' girl !'^ said the strange femaltd, ** you 
will then risk nothing to serve her whom you 
have so often sworn to love even as a sister. 
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1 am >)ound by aa oath, on the observance of 
which depends the well being of all .whom I 
hold dear on earth, not to disclose more to you 
to-night, but meet me, and I will bring with me 
one, who has both the will and ihe power to 
restore Lucy to her friends." 

^ I will not meet thee," answered Oertrude, 
^ dearly do J love niy cousm, but it is not 
restoring her to safety, merely to jeopardise 
mine own. What means this anonymous in* 
formation, and this familiar acquaintance with 
the secret passages in the Queen!s palace of 
Whitehall?" 

** It means, Gertrude, that some may lurk 
in the purlieus of the court, who dare not 
openly show their faces in it. Wretched girl, 
despise not the advice of a friend, you are 
enttammelled >in ihe toils of Walsinghani, an 
object of suspicion to Cecil; meet me to- 
morrow, and save vboth your cousin and 
yourself r 

*^ And were 1 to make so foolish a promise," 
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said Gertrude, ^^ bow could you expect that I 
should keep it?" 

^ Nay, if you did not agree joyfully, wil- 
lingly to this proposal for your own good," 
replied the female, *' I had mine orders, fair 
maiden, not to trust you to delay I" 

While speaking thus, the stranger twined 
her arm round the waist of Gertrude, and 
strove to force her towards the tapestry. The 
damsel however struggled violently, and uttered 
a loud shriek, and at that moment came a 
knocking at the chamber door, mingled with 
the voice of the waiting woman ; with a pas- 
sionate expression of disappointment, the stran- 
ger immediately loosed her hold and fled. 
Gertrude staggered back, and fell trembling in 
her chair, she perceived the arm of Achilles in 
motion as before, the tapestry waved, and then 
her doubtful visitant had departed. To the 
tire woman, who came to inform her that the 
company were assembling, she related the cir- 
cumstance which had just occurred, declaring 
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that she woald not sleep another night in. that 
chamber. In the court of Elii^abeth, every 
event, however trifling, was fraus^bt with aua- 
picion; and a constant apprehension, a constant 
terror for self, prevailed. Crertrude, therefore, 
was not surprised when the woman seemed 
embarrassed by the confidence placed in her, 
and began, since she had been princ^>^ly-em* 
ployed as an attendant on the damsel, to pro- 
test most vehemently that she knew nothing of 
this mysterious entrance to her chamber, or of 
her late visitant. 

TVlth a mind made yet more anxious by this 
occurrence, Gertrade descended to the splen* 
didly illuminated apartments, in wJiich the 
guests were received. It was a scene of fairy 
land ; Elizabeth s court on these occasions pre- 
senting something (^ oriental splendour. Soft 
music floated along the walls from galleries 
hung with gorgeous tapestries, and filled wiUi 
musicians sumptuously attired in liveries glit- 
tering with scarlet and gold. Ladies, khighta, 
and nobles, passed to and fro, in raiment gay 
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with all the colors of the rainbow, and literally 
blazing with jewels. At the upper end of the 
principal apartment, was erected a 8i^)erb 
canopy of pale blue satin, scattered over with 
gold stars, and deeply fringed and looped with 
gold, beneath was a throne likewise covered 
with blue satin, and on this throne sat Eliza- 
beth ; arrayed in a habit of cloth of silver ; her 
stomacher was of diamonds, she wore a brilliant 
diamond circlet on her brow^ with a girdle, and 
bracelets of rubies ;. and knots of rubies and 
diamonds were employed to confine a trimming 
of silver tissue on the skirt of her robe. Many 
-of the gallants and ladies wore masks, and the 
Queen herself held one in her hand, to be used 
at pleasure. Scarcely had Grertrude, who had 
covered her face with her own made, mii^led 
among the crowd of guests at the entrance of 
the principal apartment, when she heard a voice 
at her elbow, which she knew to be that of 
Lord Leicester. 

" Fair sun, that cloud is ineffectual to con- 
ceal thy radiance !" 
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-Involuntarily Gertrude turned her head, the 
Earl was magnificently attired in purple .<:loth 
of gold tissue, the handle of his rapier was 
crusted with jewels, and an agraffe of diamonds 
confined ihe white pkime in the small <)ap 
which he held in his hand. Gertrude would 
fSun have ^Sitricated herself from the crowd, for 
a vicinity to Lord Leicester was anything but 
what she desired, but it had closed too thickly 
round h^, and the .Earl taking her by the arm: 
whispered, for the elevation of Elizabeth's 
throne rendered her distinctly discernible from 
all parts of the hall. '^ Look now, Gertrude, 
see you that Cavalier, attired in cloth of silver^ 
and with the worth of a Spanish galleon blazing 
in the jewels on his person ; that is Sir Walter 
Raleigh, the boldest, the best, and most fortu* 
nate of adventurers ; y^t doth he owe his 
grace with our wise Queen,4as much perhaps to 
i;he skillfulness of his flattery as to the magni- 
tude of his talents. Look how she smiles, 
now will I swear that he shames Venus with 
L 5 
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her beauty, and extols her for wisdom more 
than Minerva's self. See there, too, comes Hat- 
ton, graciously received ; what praise yet un- 
heard of, has he lavished on the features of the 
Queen? Now is it matter of amusement, to 
see Walsingham, and Cecil, go scowling by, 
muttering their sneers at the dancers, and 
carpet knights I" 

" And why loiter you here, my lord?" en- 
quired Gertrude bitterly, *' haste and pay your 
obedience at the same shrine I" 

*' Truly, I will do that at my better leisure," 
answered Leicester, '^ it is for Raleigh, and 
Hatton to flatter when they can, and for me to 
do it when I will." Then changing his tone 
he said : '^ Do me not such discredit, beautiful 
Gertrude, to believe that I would desert the 
altar of thy unexampled loveliness, to bend 
before the waning beauty of Elizabeth !" 

At this moment, the crowd opening immedi- 
ately on the spot where 'Xieicester stood, he 
was detected by the quick eye of the Queen, 
and his gallant intention of devoting himself 
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during the evening to the beauty of the fair 
Oertrude^ was to her great joy, and his im- 
measurable discontent, forthwith frustrated. 
Nor had Elizabeth failed, among the gay crowd, 
to recognise the form of Gertrude, but as her 
principal object at the moment, was to prevent 
all communication between the damsel and the 
Ear], the former escaped a summons near the 
Queen^s seat, for Mizabeth had on more .than 
one occasion been pleased to parade her lovdiy 
preserver in the eyes of her whole court. Of 
how much import, this apparently trifling cir- 
cumstance was to her safety at that moment, 
Gertrude was not by any means aware. 

Meanwhile, a clash of cymbals, and a flourish 
of trumpets, announced the approach of the 
pageant. An immense machine representing a 
mountain covered with trees and shrubs, was 
rolled into the halL From one side of this 
mount issued six savage men, armed with. clubs, 
and covered with ivy ; and, in bondage, they 
led as many beautiful damsek, arrayed in 
scarlet dresses of Inde, with veils of gold 
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pleasaunoe; and the damsels, and the savage 
men, danced before the Queen. When 
they had finished their dance, the mountain 
opened in the centre, and six knights in tilting 
armour of steel, inlaid with silver, came forth, 
they had each across his corslet, a scarf of 
tawny color and silver, and a plume of tawny 
feathers on his helmet ; their leader bore in 
his hand a lance^ with a banderoUe of the. same 
color. Then the six knights attacked the 
savage men, and many curious evolutions did 
they go through, but in the end the knights 
drove back the wild men into the mountain, 
and took possession of the ladies. After this, 
the fairest of the damsels sang some verses in 
praise of the Queen; then the knights and 
ladies performed a measured stately kind of 
dance, and with a new flourish of the instru- 
ments of music, they retreated altogether into 
the mountain. 

* 111 at ease as was the mind of Gertrude, she 
retired from the hall with the pageant, the 
crowd however, at the entrance was excessive, 
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and she took off her mask that she might ob* 
tain a more free advantage from the current of 
air which issued from an open window in the 
outer apartment. 

Meanwhile the huge and awkward machine 
was not got very readily through the multi- 
tude which was wedged about the door way^ 
and the knights and the wild men were fain to 
descend from it, and assist in its removal. Sud- 
denly, and while the bye-standers were occu- 
pied in the confusion attendant on extricating 
the machine, Gertrude felt her hand pressed, 
and one of the savages whispered in a voice, 
which she recognised as Lord Morden's. 

" For your life's sake, beautiful Gertrude, 
follow me I and not so as to be observed I" 

Alike astonished, and appalled by this re- 
quest, Gertrude did not a moment delay to 
comply with it. The opportunity to with- 
draw was favorable, for while one portion of 
the surrounding crowd was occupied with the 
extrication of the machine of the pageant from 
the doorway, the remainder were endeavouring 
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with equal impatience, and pertinacity, to force 
an immediate entrance into the hall, that they 
might see the Queen dance a galliard with 
Sir Christopher Hatton. From the hall in 
which the pageant was exhibited, extended a 
long 4iuite of apax^ments, wliich were 
all thrown open on the occasion of this fes- 
tivity. Among the crowd in these > rooms 
Gertrude made her way unnoticed, and with 
difficulty keeping Lord Morden in sight; 
being at some distance from him, and not so 
well acquainted with the palace, she had well 
nigh missed him, when he turned suddenly 
into a long and narrow passage, that diverged 
from the last room on that range of apart- 
ments. At the end of this passage was a 
small and meanly furnished chamber, occa- 
sionally used as a waiting room for inferior 
applicants for court favor and introductions ; 
a single bronze lamp dependant from the 
ceiling, faintly illumined the oak panelled 
walls of this apartment. Arrived there. Lord 
Morden first cautiously closed the door, and 
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then taking off his mask, he clasped the hands 
of Gertrude in his own, and exclaimed in a 
voice full of compassion — 

^^ Small time have I, sweet maiden, to ex- 
plain the particulars of that ill news of which 
it is my hard hap to be the bearer. But let 
the substance of those evils, from which I 
will yet hope you may yourself escapet be 
summed up in a few words. Yet bear a heart, 
fair Gertrude, for the sake of those you love, 
sink not under the evil tidings !" 

'^ I live in a daily apprehension of mortal 
dangers I" answered Gertrude, ^* think you I 
am not nerved to their approach: good, my 
lord, speak out, keep me not, I pray you, in 
suspence. Speak then! my father! Lord 
Dacre ! have they aught to do with your ill 
news ?" 

'^ Alas, sweet Gertrude," said the young 
nobleman, '^all is discovered, the Marquis Yitelli 
has been insulted, a commission for the arrest 

of the noble Dacre, and the two Earls, 

/ 

Northumberland and Westmoreland, will to- 
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morrow be dispatched to the Earl of Sussex, 
the Qaeen*s lieutenant at York ; and your 
father I — 

'^ Is in prison, I suppose T interrupted Ger- 
trude, in a tone, the very calmness of which 
was frightful, when compared with the deaths 
like palor of her face. 

*' Be firm, sweet Gertrude !" said Lord 
Morden, *' would that I might have ventured 
time to soften to you, this ill news I" 

'* Fear me not, my lord 1" replied Gertrude, 
^' I am calm, nay more, I am resolved ; for the 
possibility of such emergencies my dear father 
taught me, even from my infancy, to hold my^ 
self prepared ; 'tis time now to prove that his 
lessons were not vain« Now tell me. Lord 
Morden, on the salvation of your soul, think 
you, is it possible that I may be of any as^ 
sistance to my father in his imprisonment, if I 
remain here ?" 

*' Alas, gentle maid, it is useless to conceal 
the truth, you will yourself be immured in a 
prison, if you do not fly the court to-night 
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But an old and faithful servant of my family 
resides at Guildford, may it please you to dwell 
under his protection for awhile, your safety will 
be secure : the journey is not long, and I will 
assist you to escape immediately." 

*^ Thanks, generous lord, many thanks T' 
answered Gertrude, '^ believe that I estimate 
th6 noble spirit which can dare to proffer as- 
sistance to me at this moment. But selfishly, 
dear lord, I must not seek mine own safety, I 
must to the north, to Baby, whither Lord 
Dacre is I know gone, and there must I also 
hasten, to warn the noble earls of the danger 
lurking in their path I" 

** You, a delicate and gentle maiden, dare 
a journey >to the north I" exclaimed Lord Morden. 

" Even so !" replied Gertrude. ** Good lord, 
delay me not !" 

^^ Pause a moment," answered Lord Morden, 
'^ think I pray you, sweet maiden, of the 
dangers which you are about to encounter !" 

But Gertrude resisted all the arguments 
iwhich Lord Morden could urge against her 
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design. And the amicable dispute was indeed 
speedily terminated by the pressing nature of 
the threatened danger; the next day. Lord 
Morden had learned, was fixed by the counoili 
both to dispatch the commission of arrest to 
York, and for the seizure of G^ixude herself. 
Not a moment was to be lost, if she was im- 
moveably resolved upon a journey into the 
north, it was necessary that she should as much 
as possible get the start of her foes ; for though, 
on the discovery of her flight, the emissaries of 
the court might first seek for her in the city of 
London, it was very probable on failing to 
find her there, that their suspicions might turn 
to the northern road. On finding that she was 
so resolved. Lord Morden undertook to accom- 
pany her that night to the village of St. Giles, 
where he might purchase for her a horse, and 
see her safe upon the commencement of her 
perilous journey. Gertrude would have op- 
posed this design, in the fear that the gene- 
rous young noble might himself incur the 
suspicions of the court, in assisting her flight, 
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but of Buch objections Lord Morden would not 
hear. And finally and briefly, it was arranged 
that Gertrude should seek her chamber directly, 
and throwing aside her splendid attire, assume 
a dress adapted for travelling, and disguise* 
The Queen, intent upon her favorite amuse- 
ment of dancing, was not likely to notice her 
absence, and the banquet would shortly be 
revved, fiom which by her inferior birth she 
must be excluded ; no opportunity could there- 
fore be more favorable for an escape, which 
might be easily effected ^unong the crowd of 
guests, and strange servants who filled the 
palace. 

Lord Merden, having contemplated the 
departure of Gertrude from the court that very 
night, was not himself unprepared with a dis- 
guise. The damsel and her generous friend 
now parted, having agreed to meet at a certain 
spot on the left of the court of the palace, and 
each hastened to adopt another garb. The 
palpitating ^eed with which Gertrude fied to 
her chamber may be readily imagined ; nor in 
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this new, and pressing danger, did she forget the 
strange visitor who had intruded on her in the 
earlier part of the evening.; with less of con- 
tempt and suspicion was she regarded by Ger- 
trude, now that her assertions of the doubt in 
which the girl was held by the minieten o£ 
Elizabeth, had been so fatally confirmed. StUl 
there was something of fear in the glance 
which Gertrude cast round the chamber, on the 
moment of her entrance, and while packing her 
jewels and money in a small parcel, to be con- 
cealed in her bosom, she more than once looked 
anxiously towards the figure of Achilles, on the 
tapestry. 

She felt that from her strange visitant, there 
must have been at least as much to apprehend, 
as to hope, a mystery so profound, could be 
necessary to no good purpose, and had she not 
endeavoured when the lure respecting Lucy 
had failed, to force her from the apartment ? 
Danger then, Gertrude still felt, must have 
threatened her in the designs of the disguised 
iemale, who from her knowledge of the pialace 
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idust evidently be in the employ of some among 
the courtiers, might it not be of Lord Leices- 
ter* Thi» thought added to the bitter consci* 
Ottsness of her father's danger, irritated the 
mind of Gertrude into a yet more fe yerish anxiety, 
should the emissaries of that profligate noble, 
be really in watch for her, they might even 
BOW come' forthy and involve in her ruin, all the 
brave spirits who were linked in the cause of 
Queen Mary. Animated to greater energy by * 
this reflection, she hastily threw aside the rich 
habit which she had worn among the guests, 
and donned a plain garb of green stuff, confined 
at the waist by a girdle of red Spanish leather, 
a lawn coif, trimmed with narrow lace, replaced 
the emeralds and pearls which had lately de- 
corated her bieautiful hair, and she wore a cloak 
and hood of fine murrey colored cloth, and shoes, 
like her girdle, of Spanish leather. Expediti- 
ously then did she make up a small parcel of 
linen and other necessaries^ and with her money 
and jewels concealed in her bosom, and the 
parcel held under her mantle, she descended to 
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the court of the palace. Here she was rudelj 
jostled bj the crowd of retamers and serring 
men, in waiting upon the numerous guests, 
and one stout broad-shouldered fellow seized 
her by the arm as she was endeavouring to 
skim past him, and swearing tiiat a prettj 
face must be allied to so light a foot, endea* 
Youred to push back her hood* ^ Let the 
damsel pass l\ said a sharp female voice, and 
Gertrude starting at the sound^ hastily turned 
her head towards the s^^eaker, and recognised 
her strange visitress in the person ot a woman, 
much taller than herself, whose flaming black 
eyes seemed literally to glare down upon her, 
from beneath the folds of a dark hood. A 
terror, lest that recognition should be mutual, 
seized the heart of Gertrude ; but she perceived 
the woman turn carelessly away, seemingly 
intent upon rebuking the man who had spoken, 
and satisfied by that circumstance that she had 
not been known, she hastily made her way 
towards the spot on which Lord Morden wa& 
to meet her. True to his appointment, the 
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joung nobleman was already there, holding in 
his hand a white k^rehief, the signal agreed on 
between himself and Gertrude. A large drab- 
colored mantle, and a felt hat drawn over his 
brows, screened his form and features from 
observation* Drawing the arm of the damsel 
in silence through his own, and whispering a 
few words of hope and consolation, he now led 
her as speedily through the court as the throng 
which it contained would permit; the heart of 
Gertrude seemed lightened of half its load 
when they had passed the arched and fretted 
gateway, and the noise of the munc, and festi- 
vity of the palace grew faint upon her ear. 

About the outer gates was- collected a mul- 
titude of servants, some bearing torches, others 
holding the horses of those am^mg the cava* 
liers, who proposed to retire at an early hour 
from the revels. And still more %htly did 
the heart 'of Gertrude beat, when the loud 
voices of these men, as they broke the coarse 
jest, or wrangled for the privilege of standing 
within the gateway, also died away in the 
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distance ; and she found herself fairly on her 
way to St. Martin 8 lane, the sky above her 
set thick with stars, that glowed with a sparkling 
lustre through the keen frosty air : the palace 
darkly discernible in the distance, and the de- 
caying cress of Queen Eleanor, at Charing, 
dimly rising before her. Now it was that 
Lord Morden ventured to speak, he told Ger- 
trude that since she was resolved to dare the 
dangers of such a journey, she must be pre- 
pared fo encounter those dangers with resist- 
ance, no less than with resolution ; that to 
travel unarmed, was to expose herself without 
defenee, to perils which she might find worse 
even, than imprisonment or death. He then 
gave her a brace of small pistols and a dagger, 
recommen^ng her to keep them in her girdle, 
and should occasion unhappily offer, upon no 
account to let any womanish weakness, or 
compassion, restrain her from their use. Again 
too did he implore her to give up her design, 
and retire to that safe concealment which he 
had proposed. Gertrude gratefully accepted 
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the weapons, to which indeed she feared it was 
too probable that she might have occasion to 
resort as a measure of self defence. But to 
the renewed offer of a retreat at Guildford she 
returned a steady refusal. They had now 
reached the top of St. Martin's Lane, then 
really a place, on which such an appellation was 
properly bestowed : a mere country lane, with 
hedge rows on either side, and intersecting the 
fields that lay between the villages of Charing, 
and St. Giles. The old church of St. Martin, 
at this time lay in ruins, but dimly perceivable 
in the obscurity of a moonlight night. Down 
the silent and dark lane, Gertrude and her 
companion proceeded for some time in silence, 
each occupied with anxious thoughts. At 
times a biting gust of wind swept over the 
fields, and shook from the hawthorn hedges 
their few lingering leaves, while here and there 
the tall, ffnaly form of a wych elm lifted up its 
naked trunk, crowned by a knot of stunted, 
leafless boughs.] 

VOL. n. M 
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^ This is terrible P Mid Lord Morden, after 
a long pause. ^^ Sweet Gertrude, I beseech 
you, do not think of journeying to the 
north r 

** My friend T mH Gertrude, in a voice 
smothered by her tears. ^ Do you not remem- 
ber that I leave my poor father a prisoner in 
the bands of Elizabeth, do you suppose that if 
I desist not from this journey in anxiety for 
him, that any selfish fear for myself can have 
power to withold me from it I" 

^* Maiden I** exclaimed Lord Morden, with h 
slight dash of bitterness in his tone, ^^ it may 
be, that in suffering you to prosecute this mad 
journey, I exert a generosity of which you are 
not aware." 

" What mean you, my lord?" said Ger^ 
trude. 

" What should I mean ?" responded Lord 
Moiden, '^ ah, beautiful Gertrude, is it possible 
to see, and not to love you ; resign I implore 
you this frantic scheme, in a little time my in- 
fluence with Cecil mfty restore your fkther to 
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Hbertj,, and then we maj be happj. Sweet 
Oertrude, suffer me to convey you to Guildford, 
believe that I should feel most proud, most 
blest, to win her hand, whose nobility like 
yours, is of the soul 1" 

" My lord you oppress me 1" answered Qer- 
trude, ^^ be assured that I am not insensible to 
the generosity which overlooks all consideration 
of my inferior rank; but that generosity dis- 
tresses me. Ah, to the many evils of this 
bitter hour, you have now added the harrow- 
ing reflection that I have given pain to your 
generous heart. Look among the noble and 
the fortunate for a bride, and leave to her way- 
ward destiny the lowly Gertrude." 

*' It is enough," replied Lord Morden, ** I 
{>erceive that you cannot love me, yet believe 
sweet Gertrude, I would disdain to molest you 
with my suit^ the asylum at Guildford may 
still be yours, deign only to accept it, and you 
shall find me the tenderest, the most faithful of 
brothers P 

H 3 
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'^ Good, my lord ! have I not already deci- 
ded ?" 8aid Gertrude^ *' I pray you grieve me 
no more with yonr opposition." 

^ I will say no more, Gertrude !" replied 
Lord Morden, '* but pity my anxiety, my 
cares for you ; think what I shall suffer un- 
knowing even if you are safe, were it not alike 
treason to my sovereign and my faith, I would 
myself insist upon being your guardian during 
this terrible and ill advised journey." 

While Lord Morden spoke thus, the lighta 
in the cottage casements of St. Giles were seen 
glimmering through the leafless hedges, and a 
turn in the lane presently brought them into 
the village. It consisted merely of a knot of 
houses, surrounded on all sides by fields, a few 
straggling cottages being scattered along the 
road, beyond the strict precincts of the hamlet 
itself. The wind past with a melancholy 
moaning sound, an\ong the tall trees in the 
churchyard, as Lord Morden and his fair com- 
panion past it, in their way to the single hostel, 
which the village contained ; and Gertrude felt 
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the comfort of her heavy cloaks as she drew it 
closer oyer her chilled frame* 

They were not without apprehension, that at 
that late hour the hostel would be closed, but 
on reaching it they were agreeably disappointed 
by finding the host in the yard, with a torch in 
his hand, grumbling at and scolding two boys, 
who were eaoh employed in rubbing down a 
horse. This worthy was a thin, frumpish- 

looking old fellow, with not one of the jolly 

v\ 

peculiarities usually ascribed to his fraternity; 
he had neither a rotund person, a merry eye, 
nor a red nose. The hostel itself bore a far 
more comfortable appearance than its proprietor ; 
— it was a neat, thatched tenement, near to the 
church, and with the sign of the Yew Tree ; 
but there was nothing dismal or churchyard- 
like, in the ruddy blaze which Gertrude saw 
dancing on the little, narrow, ivy hung case- 
ments of the kitchen ; to which she was per- 
suaded to repair by Lord Morden, while he 
arranged with the host for the purchase of a 
horse. The hostess was the very reverse of 
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her hnsbaad — a buxom, good-tempered dames, 
who seated the maiden hj a blazing fire, and 
speedily served her with a enp of warm spiced 
wine. Meanwhile it was not without some 
trouble that Lord Morden eonduded his bar- 
gain for the horse. Mine host demanded a 
sum whidi it might have shamed a usurer to 
ask, and when it was acceded to, he reproached 
himself for his moderation, and launched, in a 
very cross tone, into a thousand encomiums of 
the animal, which he protested that he was 
parting with it at a ruinous price, and indeed 
could not very well spare at aU. To this man. 
Lord Morden described Gertrude, as a maiden 
sununoned to the death bed of a father, who 
resided some waj from London; and haying 
at last satisfied the extortioner; with a heayy 
heart, he summoned her to eommenee her soli- 
tary journey. 

When the damsel was mounted, he himself 
held the bridle, and led the animal out of the 
hostel yard, and some little way through the 
Tillage. But such a slow pace was alike in- 
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compatible with her safety and his own, and 
it was now necessary to say fSarewelL But 
Lord Mordea found that he had still much 
advice to offer; he gave her a fresh charge 
for the pistols, he forced upon her acceptance a 
purse, heavy with gold, he cautioned her when 
possible to avoid the high road; and lastly 
he enquired how he might serve hex In 
London. 

** My father T was Gertrude^s only reply, 
for she was alike overcome by the sense of 
her calamities, and the generous kindness of 
Lord Morden. 

'^ Be sure that I will not forget him T re- 
pUed the young nobleman, ^^and you know 
that I have some influence with Cecil J" 

Gertrude could not speak her thanks, but 
she extended her hand, and as he pressed it to 
his lips, she felt it covered with his warm tears. 
At this moment the sound of a horse's hoofs 
was heard, sharply clattering over the frosty 
road. Gertrude seized the opportunity to ter- 
minate those painful moments — 
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^ Dear lord P she mmmured, ^' for your 
own Bake detain me not T 

Lord Moiden half relinqnished her hand, 
then grasping it again, he once more pressed it 
pasdonately to his lips; but as the noise of 
the approaching horse came still nearer, Grer- 
tmde, fearing more for her generous friend, 
than for herself, wrested it from his clasp, 
and murmoring her gratitude and her fare- 
well, rode at a rapid pace through the 
Tillage. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



Sat on his faded cheek. 

Cruel his eye, but cast 
Signs of remorse and passion. 

MlLTOK. 



It was a chill, hazy, November morning, three 
days after Gertrude's departure from London, 
when a company of a dozen horsemen rode up to 
the door of the chief hostel in the town of 
Doncaster. Though the hour was still early, 
the equipments of these horsemen, drew toge- 
ther a knot of such of the good people of the 
town as happened to be astir. But when their 
leader summoned mine host, and demanded his 
M 5 
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best accommodation with a loud tone and a 
lordly air, and when, moreover, it was under- 
stood, that this cavalier and his attendants were 
on their way to the city of York, the bearer of 
some high commission to the Earl of Sussex, 
the Queen's lieutenant, then were the em- 
broidered cloaks, the clanking swords, and the 
plumed caps of the horsemen, regarded by the 
gaping townspeople with a mixture of wonder 
and veneration. By the side of the cavalier 
commandant, rode a person, who though, evi- 
dently from the style of his equipments, to be 
numbered among the meanest of his attendants, 
seemed, despite that inferiority, to be honored 
with a peculiar share of his master's confidence, 
or attention. Having addressed a few words 
in a whisper to this man, the gentleman dis- 
mounted, and followed the landlord into the 
bosteL Now even the principal inn of a town 
like Doneaster, did not possess in those days 
any wonderful abundance of accommodation* 
One little room there was to the left of the 
entrance, which could boast of its hangings of 
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dark stuff, and chairs, and tables of polished 
oak ; but this room was devoted to rare cus- 
tomers, not beneath the rank of the cavalier, 
whom the host now with much ceremony 
ushered into it. 

But this prized apartment happened to be 
inconveniently small, therefore when the hostel 
was at all full, the great majority of the guests^ 
both gentle and simple, wealthy burgher, and 
travelling pedlar, timid maid, and roving 
soldier, were all fain to accept such accommoda- 
tion as they might find in the kitchen. Thither 
did mine host direct the newly arrived party, 
with the exception of the cavalier, and his 
favorite attendant, whom he conducted himself 
with a profusion of bows to the before men- 
tioned apartment. 

^^ A most ill-looking fellow to be so much in 
the grace of so well favored a cavalier!" 
thought the host, as he stood to receive iiis 
orders from his new guests. And this thought 
was most assuredly no scandal to the attendant, 
for a more uncouth and disagreeable featured 



252 lAMD DACBBy 

wight has seldom been seen. His person was 
tall and ill made, an e xtraor dinary awkwardness 
pervading all hb morements, his com|dezion 
was sallow, and his Tiasge long, eTery feature 
being po o s coscd of a ^enitnde of ugliness, and 
ill nature, and his right hand was £Etftened in a 
sling. The caTalier, though not gifted with 
any extraordinary personal attractions looked 
absolutely handsome, beside his servant; he 
was attired in the very extremity of foppish- 
ness which a traTelling equipment would 
permit. He seemed too^ as futidiousin his 
appetite as in his attire, he found £udt with all 
the contents of the landlord's larder, but finished 
by oideriDg that a spedmen of every dish that 
it contained should forthwith be served up for 
bb morning's meaL Mine host now withdrew 
to the kitcfaeo, a long, low roofed apartment* 
with flitches of bacon, dried fowls, and fish, 
dependent from the rafters : an immense wood 
fire roared up the spacnous chimney, and served 
at once to warm, and illumine the apartment, 
for the fog and darkness of the morning was 
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encreasing. A large oaken table ran almost 
the whole length of the kitchen^ there were 
benches on each side of it, and there were also 
a few wooden stools for the accommodation of 
such among the guests as wished to sit near 
the fire. In this apartment were at present 
collected three burghers bound to the city of 
York, several of the townspeople of Doncaster, 
the soldiers who had just arrived, aud the 
mistress and women servants of the hostel^ now 
busily employed in broiling bacon and fowls at 
the huge fire. Another female there was^ who 
sat a little apart from the rest of the company, 
and screened from observation by the project- 
ing buttress of the chimney. 

The female was wrapped in a dark mantle, 
the hood of which was partly drawn over her 
face: on the entrance of the soldiers, she 
shrunk still farther into the recess in which 
she sat, and after a minute she beckoned the 
hostess, and whispered a few words to her in 
a low but eager tone. 

" Nay, poor child !" said the latter in reply. 
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*' reat thee, I pray, for another hour, it is ill 
for a fair damsel such as thyself, to sally forth 
alone on such a gloomy morning ; bide at any 
rate till these ramping soldier lads be gone T 

Gertrude, for she was that lone damsel, 
could not dispute the wisdom of this recom- 
mendation, but the conversation of the men 
filled her with horror, for she speedily found 
that they were journeying to York, and the 
nature of their errand she could but too well 
surmise. They no doubt bore the commission 
upon which the noble Earls, and Lord Dacre, 
were to be arrested. Could she pursue her 
journey to Ra'by at once, and without molesta- 
tion, she might yet be able to forestal the 
design of the Queen and her ministers; for 
there was a delay for the party in communi- 
cating with the Earl of Sussex, at York, 
who must send from that city to Raby. But 
Gertrude felt that it was very probable that 
they also had authority to arrest herself; nay, 
that her apprehension made one among the 
objects of their journey. By a sort of mira- 
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oloy she had hitherto escaped the perils, which 
might -have been expected to attend such an 
expedition for a joung and beautiful woman, 
in the turbulent days of Queen Elizabeth. At 
Barnet, where she staid for rest and refresh- 
ment on the first day of her journey, she 
had most fortunately fallen in with an old 
buigher and his wife, travelling to Grantham, 
in Lincolnshire. This good couple took com- 
passion on the forlorn maiden, and under their 
protection she had journeyed safely and 
speedily to their native place : and from thence, 
though alone, she had been so fortunate as to 
travel to Doncaster in security* Here, how- 
ever, the current of her good fortune seemed 
to turn, in this most inopportune meeting with 
the emissaries of the government Gertrude, 
in the commencement of her journey, had by 
many hours the start of these men, but they, 
travelling much more expeditiously than was 
possible to a delicate female, had therefore 
overtaken her. A minute's recollection some- 
what calmed her mind, for she remembered 
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that the soldiers, if bound to York, would on 
leaving Doncaster take the road to Pontefinact, 
while her better way to the castle of Raby, lay 
through Wakefield. With nenres restrung by 
this reflection, she sat watching her opportu- 
nity to steal, unobserved by the guests, from 
the kitchen of the hostel; this she happily 
found would be no very difficult matter, for the 
hungry soldiers were, for the present, too much 
occupied with their food to notice any thing 
else. But while she meditated on some excuse 
which might satisfy the bustling, friendly hostess, 
as to the propriety of her resuming her journey 
in spite of the fog, a circumstance occurred 
which determined her at any risk immediately 
to quit the hosteL 

The breakfast having been carried in to the 
cavalier, his ill favored attendant came to take 
his own meal with the soldiers in the kitchen. 
He brushed among the strange burghers, and 
the townspeople, with an air intended to im- 
press upon their minds a goodly notion of his 
importance, and drawing an oaken settle in 
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front of the fire, he called loadly for meat 
and drink. Then, throwing aside the large 
cloak and slouched hat, which he wore^ he dis* 
played to the shrinking eyes of Gertrude, the 
ungainly form and repulsive features of her 
uncle's faithless servant Kalph Adams. The 
connexion of this wretch with the mysterious 
disappearance of poor Lucy, would alone have 
filled the heart of Gertrude with terror at his 
approach; but he was in company with the 
acknowledged ministers of Elizabeth's will, 
and yet more his garb signified that he was 
now the retainer of some person of rank. His 
tawny habit, guarded with blue, was of fine 
cloth, and the cognizance of the stag's head 
upon his left arm, was wrought in silver. Yet 
closer did Gertrude now draw her hood over 
her features, for so well was she aware of the 
malevolent nature of this man, that supposing 
the company to which he belonged, wholly 
independent of any orders respecting herself, 
she knew that out of mere malice, should 
Ealph recognise her, that it would delight him 
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to betray her into the hands either of the 
Qaeen, or of the person to whom be had pre- 
▼ioufily committed her conaio. It did not 
escape Gertrude's notice, that the wretch wore 
his right arm in a sling, but the multitude of 
bandages, prevented her observing that his 
hand had been severed at the wrist, and that 
the sling was used to support the not yet per- 
fectly healed stump. Meanwhile Ralph, like 
the soldiers, was speedily occupied in discussing 
the merits of a huge trencher of provisions, 
and a tankard of ale ; and Gertrude, availing 
herself of the favorable opportunity, glided 
after the host as be left the kitchen, and then 
paying for her entertainment, announced her 
intention of immediately resuming her journey- 
She had arrived at Doncaster on the pre- 
ceeding evening, and overcome by fatigue, had 
ventured to rest there for the night ; the old 
burgher with whom she had parted at Grant- 
ham, had not during the journey paused for 
more than a few hours repose ; and poor Ger- 
trude was now inclined to condemn herself for 
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yielding so far to her sease of weariness^ for had 
she hurried on to Wakefield^ directly after her 
arrival at Doncaster, her path had not been 
crossed by the detestable Balph. Fortunately 
for her design of immediately learing the 
hostel, the faint ray of a November sun was 
beginning to penetrate through the fog ; and 
mine host^ finding his eloquent commendati(»is 
of the entertainment provided in hia house* 
were not potent enough to prolong the stay of 
the damsel, unwillingly ordered her horse to be 
led from the stable, and leaving one of his ser- 
vants to assist her to mount, returned to attend 
on the guest in his best apartment^ which guest 
indeed, was no other than that very brave, and 
honorable knight. Sir Philip Wynyard. 

As to Gertrude, her heart did not beat more 
lightly when she found herself free of the 
palace of Whitehall* than now that the church 
spire of Doncaster grew dim and indistinct in 
the vapors of the murky morning, and she felt 
that she was fairly on the road to Wakefield. 
Mentally did she determine* that though sinking 



260 LORD BACRfi, 

with fatigue, she would not again venture to 
rest for the night, the few hours to recruit the 
animal that bore her on this weary journey, 
might also suffice to renovate her own strength. 
The hope too, that she might yet arrive at 
Raby, in time to foil the designs of Elizabeth's 
government seemed to reanimate her strength 
and spirits. It would be something indeed, if 
her energy could be of so much avail to that 
cause upon which Leonard Dacre had risked 
all his hopes. Had it not been for the distress- 
ing knowledge of her father's imprisonment, 
and her uncertainty as to the fate of her cousin, 
Gertrude would now have been positively 
happy, even amidst all the dangers and difficul- 
ties with which she was still individually 
threatened. In the meantime, the sun, which, 
when she left Doncaster, had hung like a huge 
globe of copper in the sky, ascending upon the 
grey horizon, flung a ruddy beam through the 
vapor, that still spread like a thin veil over the 
surrounding landscape. Gertrude was now 
riding through a tract of coppice land, midway 



OF GILSLAND. 261 

between Doncaster and Wakefield. Behind 
her, the houses and church towers of Doncaster, 
had melted into obscurity, as at the waving of 
an enchanter's wand. Nor was the woodland 
destitute of beauty, though the green leaves 
were stripped from the bough, and the voice of 
the birds was not heard among the thickets. 
A steep path it was, down which Gertrude rode, 
rising still more abruptly to the right, and 
fringed with the hazel, the birch, and the haw- 
thorn, with here and there an old oak, stretch- 
ing out his forked branches still hung with , 
russet leaves. 

*' The woods are beautiful, even in winter," 
thought Gertrude; and she might think so, 
with the graceful birch, droopping over her its 
silver stems, and delicate puce-colored twigs, 
while the brown hazel bush by its side, was 
hung with the tendrils of the night shade, gay 
with their scarlet, currant-like berries, that 
vied almost in beauty with the rich coral 
clusters, which glowed among the dark shining 
leaves of the holly. Every turn, and winding 
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of the road presented some new beauty to the 
eye of Gertrude. Sometimes the hills rose, 
their sides brown and unadorned, but with 
the copse still clustering over their summits ; 
again they were clothed even to their topmost 
height by that peculiar ornament of England, 
the waving, feathery fern ; while to the left, 
the ground still swept gently downwards into 
a rich plain, watered by the Calder, and dotted 
over with hamlets. The very haze which 
was spread over the more distant features of 
the scene, seemed to invest it with a new 
grace; here, the sunbeam touched with a 
deeper hue the green moss clustered round 
the trunk of some aged oak, or tinted, with a 
lustre not their own, the pale berries of the 
mistletoe, and there, the gathering vapors col- 
lecting in white semi-transparent masses round 
the trees, left visible only their leafless upper 
branches, which frowning grim and goblin- 
like over the mists that rolled beneath them, 
left the imagination to sketch out amid those 
mists, a thousand strange, fantastic forms. 
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Still as Gertrade rode on, the changeful scenery 
presented all the beautifiil diversity of brown 
woodland, sheltered vale, and gently swelling 
hills : the pale sonbeam, by turns gilding the 
walls of some baronial mansion, and anon, 
streaming over the humble, timber-built cot- 
tage ; and now catching the dying radiance of 
that sloping sunbeam, Gertrude beheld the 
well known lofty church spire of Wakefield, 
glittering far above the town, which was 
melted, by the distance, into an ocean of vapor. 
She had just descended from the copse 
clad, hilly road, through which she had so 
long wound, and had entered a broad Airfy 
track, with a hedge row on either side, 
formed of dusky clumps of the briar rose, 
which, though destitute of leaves, were pro- 
fusely scattered over with the scarlet hip, and 
mixed with large clusters of the evergreen 
wfaortle, the luxuriant growth of the northern 
counties. Suddenly she heard the deadened 
sound of the hoofs of horses upon the turf, and 
looking to the left, whence they proceeded, she 
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obeerved a wide track branching off from that 
which she was herself pursuing. As the sound 
of the horses hoofs still came nearer, she heard, 
mingled with them, the clanking of spurs, and 
the ringing of swords in their steel scabbards, 
faintly too, in the more thickly gathering mists, 
she perceived above the hedges, the tossing of 
a scarlet plume. The heart of Gertrude beat 
more quickly, this party of riders might be 
foes, and it was scarcely possible that they were 
friends; she therefore urged her horse to a 
more rapid pace, hoping to pass, ere they reached 
it, the end of a broad lane down which they 
were riding. But the fog and the turf had 
deadened the sounds of their approach, and 
they were nearer to the end of the lane than 
Gertrude had suspected; hence it was, that 
at the moment she passed, the horse of the 
principal of these riders, emerged so suddenly 
upon her path, as to startle the animal on 
which she rode; it reared violently, and it 
required all her courage and nerve, as an 
undaunted horsewoman, to keep her seat. 
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Meanwhile the cavalier, perceiving the mischief 
which his sudden appearance had caused, 
vaulted from his horse, sprung forwards, 
and at some risk to himself, caught by the 
bridle the unruly animal on which Gertrude 
rode. The creature, which was wearied^ 
though fretting at first in his strong grasp, 
become docile in a few minutes, and in that 
time the rest of the cavalier's company rode 
up. They consisted of four men, apparently 
retainers, and a lady, who rode upon a white 
palfrey : this lady hurried forwards, enquiring 
in a soft toned voice, whether any accident had 
happened to the damsel I" 

<< Notie, as I believe, my gentle Blanche I" 
answered the cavalier, ^and for the fright 
which my sudden appearance may have cost 
her, if her journey lay at this dull and ad- 
vancing hour, so far as the town of Wake- 
field, I trust that she .wilt even hold that our 
poor company makes some amends !" 

" Thanks, courteous sir !" answered Ger- 

TOL. u. N 
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trade, '* I am indeed bound to Wakefield, and 
shall be mnch beholden if it please yon to 
admit me of yonr party to Uiat town T 

^' ^ alight a gnce, maiden, acaroe meriteth 
your thanks r said the lady Blandie, partly 
putting baek her hood, and discovering a 
countenance exquisitely fair, enliyened by a 
pair of deep blue eyes, and surrounded by a 
profusion of flaxen curls r Hien courteously 
beckoning Gertrude to her side, she continued 
^ come then hiUier by me, fair damsel, I shall 
in truth be glad of Hiy gentte company, fot my 
liege lord hath entertained me with nought 
during our ride, but tales of fighting fields, 
and hair breadth combate, which are but little 
#0 my unwarlike taste I" 

With this invitation Gertrude gladfy com- 
plied, bnt as she now approached them more 
nearly, she pereeived the eyes of both the 
cavalier, and lady, fixed intently en her face, 
from which her hood had fallen back in her 
endeavours to quiet her restive horse. In- 
stinetively she again.^ drew over it the dark 
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covering, on which the lady laughingly ex- 
claimed — 

^ Nay^ damsel, thon needest not huny to 
hide such a &ce as thine, in truth, there is 
maiqr an Earl's daughter would barter rank, 
and wealth, in exchange for thy beauty P 

To this CiMnpliment Gertrude could only 
bow her acknowledgment; and the party 
setting into a rapid pace, she had leisure la the 
pauses of the conversation to mark their 
equipments. They were indeed fully pro- 
vided for the rough chances of the road; be- 
neath the long riding doak of the cavalier, 
appeared a polished breast plate of steel, and 
his scodet plume, which Gertrude had noticed 
at a distance nodded at the top of a steel 
morion ; he wore gauntlets, and carried in one 
hand a short highly ornamented pike, while his 
heavy sword clattered in its scabbard as he 
rode, and a brace of pistols, like the handle 
of his pike, of rare workmanship, hung at his 
saddle bow. His four attendants, wore corse- 

N 3 
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lets of steel over ihdr buff jackets, they 
had gauntlets, and a saUet, or dose fitting steel 
oap for the head. Each of these men were 
armed with pistols, » sword^ and a pike carried 
ID the hand^ ¥<x the lady, Gertmde could 
pereeite only that she wore beneath her cloak 
a kirtle of black vehet, and ooeasionally she 
caught a glimpse of some large, and curiously 
wrought gold beads about her neck. 

The party were now rapidly approaching the 
fair town of Wakefield ; a high breeze which 
had sprung up,^ dispersed the fog as they came 
near it, and feature by feature the town 
seemed to emerge from the scattered mist, 
which had so long wrapped it in obscurity ; the 
last rays of the short, wintry sun, touching it» 
walls with a faint streak of red, and streaming 
over the rushing waters of the Csdder, in a long 
line of rubied light. Still pre-eminent, the very 
sovereign of the scene, soared the beautiful 
spire, the sunbeams, as they paled from every 
other object^ still lingering on its gilded vane^ 
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while with a fainter glow they touched the rioh 
tracery of the Gothic chapel, erected by the 
•^fourth Edward, on the bridge; the waters rushr 
ing darkly beneath it, as the line of light upon 
4;heir surface, grew more limited, and pale. Nor 
were the more domestic features tof the town 
devoid of interest, the projecting upper stories, 
throwing the street below into such a mystery 
of shade, the cheerful blaze of the fires flicker- 
ing on the diamond paned casements, and the 
.gardens bathed in mist, but with some tall tree 
at times flinging out its naked arms, bleak- 
looking, and >dark| a giant image of desola- 
tion. 

The cavalier and his patty new bent their 
way towards the principal hostel, but Gertrude, 
who knew not how they might, be .conaected 
with the Queen and her ministers, felt that it 
was necessary to part company here ; bidding 
them therefore adieu, and thanking them for 
the courtesy which they had shown to her, she 
turned her horse .from the nwn street, towards 
a more obscure part of the town. There she 
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aong^ and found an inferior place of enter- 
tainment, for ahe had learned at Doncaster a 
leBBon of experienoe» and determmed that ahe 
would not daring die remainder of her jonmeyy 
become a goeat at the prindpal inna^ aa^ke waa 
there more likely to meet with the emiaaariea 
tf^the goTemment» 

At the litde hostel to which ahe tegmmi^ 
Grertmde found ample accommodation for heat 
yery moderate want% she remounted her honM^ 
intendmg to pursue her journey that night as 
far as the eity of Leeds, only ninennles distant 
firom Wakefield. The brief day was fast 
closing in, as Gertrude quitted the town ; but 
the wind, whidi had sprung up in the afternoon, 
still continued to blow, driving the masses of 
fog before it; bitter as was this wind, she hailed 
its gusts, f(x had not the fog been thereby 
scattered, she must, however unwillingly, have 
abided at Wakefidd for the night Still she 
could not but feel saddened by its dismal and 
continued wailing, the prospect too looked 
bleak and black, she was traversing a tract of 
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moorland, diversified here and thereby a clamp 
of tall trees, which waved to and fro as the 
wind hoi^led over the waste. 

Far, far behind her lay the town of Wake^* 
field) its lights glioanBering in the distance. 
Gertrude had much more than the common 
courage of her sex, but it must be confessed 
that her heart, sank as she glanced over the 
dreary scene, and that her active imagination 
eften sketched the form of a crouching marauder 
in a more than commonly tall patch of furze, 
and thorn bushes. More than eiice, she was 
on the point of returning to Wakefield for the 
night, but a thought of Ralph Adams and his 
associates, served to reanimate her failing 
epirits. 

Meanwhile, the road snddeiily eonking from 
the level ground, into a hollow, with steep 
banks on either side, covered with brushwood, 
and the roar of water heard ih the pauses of 
the gust, informed Gertrude that she was ap- 
proaching a ravine of which she had been told 
at the hostel : and which she had been warned, 
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was in one place crossed by a rapid torrent. 
Still as she advanced, Uie banks seemed to rise, 
more lofty and inaccessible, till they almost 
shut out the stormy looking sky: a louder 
roar, and the white foam flashing through the 
gloom, betokened the vicinity of the torrent 
Gertrude had been informed that there was a 
bridge across this t(»Tent, and by the faint grey 
twilight, she could just discern a few planks 
thrown over the stream, and loosely fastened 
together, a kind of hand rail, running on one 
side ; she hesitated however on the brink of 
the stream. Darkened to an almost sepulchral 
blackness by the fading light, it raved on its 
angry course, save that here and there it flung 
up one of the white foam wreathes, which had 
before attracted Gertrude's attention. High 
above it rose the rugged banks, fringed to their 
summits with brushwood ; to the right of the 
bridge, an aged and enormous oak had struck 
its gnarled roots through the clefts of earth ; 
and the knotty branches with their seared 
leaves shivering in the blast, stretched like the 
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arms of a guardian spirit over the stream. To 

the left, the brushwood was less luxuriant, the 

Mis more hleak and bare, with beetUi^ brows 

.4hat nearly closed ab^ye the torreiit, whicb» as 

It raged and tumbled oyer the fragments of 

stone and cleft trees, that formed its bed, seemed 

«iader those hills to lose itself as in the recesses 

of a gloomy cave. We have said that Gertrude 

paused on the brink of the stream, she grew 

dizzy as she looked upon the black, froth crested 

waters, and she felt that it would be impossible 

rto cross that frail bridge on horseback. She 

Jiad not been «nmind&il of the advice of Lord 

:Morden, and were it ever neeessaiy to exert 

-that more than femii^ine resolution, jm which 

.alone he had bid her seek for safety, it, might 

be in such a spot as this. [She -cast one 

glance over the horrors of the scene around 

Jier, at the darkening sky, and the dim and 

idismal earth ; then, summoning all her energy, 

she dismounted froip her horse, took the 

chaiged pistols from her saddle bow, and 
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fastened tliem to her ^rdle: she felt for the 
da^er, and die packet of jewds, which, dar- 
ing thiB perilooa jonmey^ ahe had always worn 
conoealed in the ftdds of her dress; and then 
taking her horse by the bridle, she pUioed her 
hand for support upon the rail, and led him 
over the bridge. It were impoaaible to oonyey 
an idea oi the devotional earnestness with 
which she thanked heaven, when that fiaO, 
and narrow bridge was passed. Wiih renewed 
spirits she now remounted; but aha, her difll- 
cnlties were but to increase as die advanced; 
she had hoped to readi Leeds soon after night- 
fall, but the weary pace o£ her horse, told that 
she had over cakulated his energies, if not 
her own« She had emerged from the 
ravine, and entered npon a wild, uncultivated 
tract of land, half moor, and half forest, varied 
with smooth, turf dad slopes, and belts of 
woodland An almost total darkness too had 
now fallen around her, for the moon, which 
was at the full, and by whose light she had 
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hoped to pursue the latter part of her joamey, 
was obscured by scudding masses of black 
clouds. To add to hex distress, those clcMids 
began to descend in showers. of mingled 
Aeet and rain, which, driven with violence 
7^efore the wind, threatened in a brief space 
to penetrate through the garments of the poor 
wanderer. Now it was, faint, shivering, 
and fatigued, the horrors of solitude, and 
darkness around her, that the heroic spirit 
of Oertrude failed, and shrinking beneath the 
.piercing blast, as it howled over her defence- 
less head, she burst into an agony of tears. 
Again the wind swept over the waste, accom- 
panied by a sheet of rain and hail; the flagging 
pace too of her horse, convinced Jier that it 
would soon be unable to proceed, besides, in 
this horrible darkness what danger might she 
not encounter, to be plunged perhaps down 
some deep abyss, or into some swelled stream, 
for the present howling oi the wind would 
deaden even the roar of waters. Meanwhile, 
darker even than the darkness that surrounded 
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it, Grertrade dimly descried the walls of some 
dismantled dwelling ; the wind lulled, and then 
she oonld hear the plashing of the rain and 
sleet, in some laige mass of water; at that 
moment the moon, struggling through the 
elonds, threw a sickly Instre over the ivy 
mantled walls of a tnrretted house, which 
stood upon the verge of one ol those strips of 
woodland before mentioned. A moat^ half 
covered with weeds^ sorroonded this mansioa, 
and where these weeds had gro?m less thickly, 
it wap, that Gertrude had heard the plashii^ 
of the rain and sleet: a drawbridge, [which 
seemed as if it had not been vaised for many 
years, crossed this moat. She now hesitated, 
she feared to ^iter that dismal looking mau- 
sion, but the rain and sleet stiU fell with 
fearful violence, and the fury of the wind was 
such, that she could with difficulty keep her 
seat upon the horse. To proceed till the storm 
was in some measure past, was impossible, to 
remain inactive, and exposed to it, was certain 
death, the shivering limbs of Gertrude warned 
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her of this fact. At all riaks then, it would 
be advisable to endeavour to procure some 
shelter within the mansion. But her poor, 
dumb friend, the horse, how should she dispose 
of him, might not this deserted house be a 
-place of meeting, for some of those desperate 
gangs of robbers, who infested the country ? 
The chilled blood of Gertrude, grew more 
chill at the thought, and her hand involun- 
tarily sought the dagger at her breast. 

Then came another deluge of the sleet, 
driving over her face, her heavy doak was 
already dripping, in any kind of shelter she 
might venture for a time to take it off; nay, it 
was possible that she might discover some 
means to kindle a fire. The moon was again 
obscured by the stormy clouds, but when next 
its wan light breamed upon the moss grown 
turrets, Gertrude led her poor tired horse over 
the draw-bridge. 

Tangled knots of weed had sprung up be- 
tween the stones in the court yard ; on ap- 
proaching the house, she discovered that the 
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great door of entrance had fallen in^ but a 
Gothic porch over it remained entire, and 
within this porch Gertrude tethered her horse. 
Then she entered the hall; it was avast and 
.gloomy place, dimly lighted by the moon, 
which streamed in at the shattered windows, 
through which the ivy had crept, and hung in 
long garlands down the dew stained walls. A 
row of slender columns on either side supported 
the roof of this hall, in which the gloomy owl, 
and the bat, with his leathern wing, had long 
made their abode : these disma] birds, dis- 
turbed by the fury of the storm, winged more 
than once their sullen flight across the hall, as 
Gertrude passed through it. At the upper 
end, she perceived a circular staircase, and im- 
pelled by that strange, thrilling curiosity which 
on some occasions overcomes the impulse of a 
natural fear, she ascended it. On reaching its 
summit she found herself in a long corridor, the 
windows of which were beaten in, like those of 
the hall below ; a ruddier light however, than 
that of the moon, .streamed through a half open 
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door, at the remote end of this gallery. Ger- 
trude now hesitated whether to advance, or to 
recede, that light might be kindled perhaps by 
some harmless way&rer like herself, or, and 
there was the more fearful chance, it might 
illumine the watches of the midnight assassin. 
She listened anxiously^ but no sound met 
her ear^ save that of her own breath. With 
light and cautious steps she now approached 
the apartment from whence the light pro- 
ceeded ; for as the door was partly open, she 
thought it possible that she might in security 
ascertain whether it were occupied. On reach- 
ing the door, she perceived a spacious, and 
desolate room, faintly illumined by a dying 
fire, and a single lamp placed upon a table ; not 
a glimpse however, of any inhabitant of that 
dreary looking chamber could Gertrude dis- 
cover ; softly she now ventured to push back 
the door, and enter. The apartment as before 
observed, was spacious, it had been originally 
hung with tapestry, but this had now fallen 
into decay, and hung in tattered remnants from 
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.the walls. Two lofty and grated windows 
overlooked the moat, and the forest beyond ; at 
the upper end of the room, stood a bed with a 
canopy of faded green stuff, and curtains of the 
same material, drawn closely round it; and 
near the head of this bed was another half open 
door. Gertrude stole towards the bedy 
and listened anxiously, but. no sound of breath- 
ing, betokened that it supported the form of a 
sleeper* The faint ray of the lamp, and the 
still fainter light of the fire, trembling over the 
room, served rather to display, than to dispcJ 
its darkness ; this J&re consisted of a iew decay- 
ing embers smouldering on the hearth, over 
which projected the antique, and curiously 
carved chimney. Actuated by the same irresis- 
tible impulse as had previously urged her on 
the doubtful, and dangerous task of exploring 
this ruined mansion, Gertrude now took the 
lamp, and again approaching the bed, drew 
back its curtains with a sudden and desperate 
grasp. There she perceived, stretched at its 
length, a human form, but its outline only was 
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discernible beneath a counterpane of the sanM 
color as the curtains, which was drawn up even 
over the face : she paused, and shuddered, 
but the horror of uncertainty, the vague 
apprehension of that which might be concealed 
by the dark covering, was even more dreadful 
than to witness the thing, the thought of which 
awakened that horror. Once more then did 
the adventurous Gertrude put forth her hand, 
and drawing down the quilt, she discovered the 
person of an old woman, swathed in her wind- 
ing-sheet. The face was ghastly to look upon, 
for the shadows of death had settled, in their 
darkest horrors, upon featuves in life .remark- 
able for their ugliness ; a witch-^like aspect it 
was, the yellow tint of the cadaverous skin, 
deepening to absolute blackness in the circles 
round the sunken eyes, and about the thin lips, 
which drawn slightly open, displayed two or 
three wolfish fangs in the upper jaw. 

But as Gertrude's eyes wandered with an 
unsettled frenzied expression over the corpse^ 
how was her horror increased, when she perr 
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«tt?ed upoft tiioee fokb of 4lie sheet which 
oovend the left breut, a deep, dark stain of 
blood. Here was oonfinnatioii of all her worst 
fcar^ this mmed dweiKng was then the abode 
of murderers, and this wretched old woman 
was ptobaUy the hat of thdr victima Grer^ 
trade gkneed ronnd the chamber, ahnost ex- 
pectii^ to see at that moment the assassin with 
an iqpnused dagger glide from its dark recesses: 
then with a trembling hand she let fall the 
quilt, a sadden faintness oyereame her, hastily 
she put the lamp npon the table, and leaned for 
support against the wall At that moment she 
caught the sound of footsteps and approachiog 
voices in the corridor; those sounds restored 
her failing consciousness, and eager only for 
concealment, she glided through that half open 
door at the bed's head which she had obderved 
on entering the apartment. The door admitted 
her to a long, dark passage, apparently con- 
structed in the thickness of the wall ; within 
the chamber, the tapestry had originally hung 
over this door, but here as in other parts of 
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the room, it had dropped from age,* and through 
a crence, in the planks of which the heavy oaken 
door was composed, Gertrude perceived two men 
eat&c the apartment. Their appearance, as fkr 
as the dim light of the lamp enabled her to 
judge, was wild, and savage in the extreme. 

^^ It were well I" said one of these men in 
a grumbling tone, ^^ if those who helped the 
old woman's soul to the other world, would 
also help her body to a grave in this: may I 
t>e hanged if I like to touch her — 'tis rather 
hard of Master Hugh, to send us to bury an 
ugly old woman in the damp c(M vaults below 
the mcfet, while he is swilling and feasting 
with the cowardly, ill-looking dog of a fellow, 
who has brought him his fine message from 
his friends in London. A pretty blade it is, 
this new companion, I did but click a pistol 
in his ear, by way of a joke, and he turned as 
pale-" 

^' As thou dost at the thought of touching 
poor old Barbara I" said his companion, with a 
rude laugh I '^ why, 'tis only a shade of differ^ 
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eace between you^ and oar master^s visitor. 
He IB afraid of the liying, and yon are afraid of 
the dead: and I question whether he haUi 
not more of reason in his fear; but bear « 
hand, boy — ^haye I not dug the grave by my- 
self, and saved thee tdl trouble, except that of 
helping me to convey the dame to her new 
lodging, and thou knowest she cannot reach it 
without some assistance." 

^ Twas a hard, ungrateful deed of Master 
Hugh," said the -first speaker, '^to>stiike her 
down for so slight a fitult ; she served us fidtb- 

fUly." 

^' Tut, man P replied his companion, '* it 
was a mere frolic in his drink, and tor her 
service^ w^ will Jiave a cherry-lipped damsel 
in her stead .But talk of ingratitude, of a 
surety thou art an ungrat^ul wigi^ thyself, 
for many a time have J. watched the old wendi 
dyly heaping thy trencher with the tit-bits, 
and now forsooth, you hold it as too much 
trouble to lay her snugly in her grave T 

With these words the man approached the 
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bad, his oompasion following him with a sullen 
air ; the moment however that he came n^, 
and perceived the quilt half drawn from the 
body, for Gkrtrude, in her constemation, had 
not staid to place it as before, he started back, 
exclaiming that the devil had assuredly been 
playing his cantrips with the corpse, be- 
cause it had been defrauded of the lyke 
wake. 

^ The devil play his cantrips with thee, thoo^ 
fool !" said his bolder comrade, *' may not 
Master Hugh and the stranger have been 
here?" 

** No, no!" answered the other, ** for to tell 
the truth. Holmes, oiur master did order me 
to watch by the old dame, while you got ready 
the grave, but the wind Uew so dismally, and 
the fire light danced so on the bed, that though 
I had drawn the curtains round it, I could not 
bear to stay in the room ; and so crept down, 
and have been waiting for this hour past, 
where you found me, at the entrance of the 
vaults !" 
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it, Gertnide dimly descried the walls of some 
dismantled dwelling ; the wind lulled, and then 
she could hear the plashing of the rain and 
sleet, in some large mass of water; at that 
moment the moon, struggling through the 
clouds, threw a sickly lustre over the ivy 
mantled walls of a tnrretted house, which 
stood upon the vei^e of one oi those strips of 
woodland before mentioned. A moat,^ half 
covered with weeds, surrounded this mansion, 
and where these weeds had grown less thickly, 
it wap, that Gertrude had heard the plashing 
of the rain and sleet: a drawbridge, [which 
seemed •as if it had not been raised for many 
years, crossed this moat. She now hesitated, 
she feared to eaier that dismal looking man- 
sion, but the rain and sleet still fell with 
fearful violence, and the fury of the wind was 
such, that she could wi& difficulty keep her 
seat upon the horse* To proceed 'tiU the storm 
was in some measure past, was impossible, to 
remain inactive, and exposed to it, was certain 
death, the shivering limbs of Gertrude warned 
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her of this fact At all risks then, it would 
be advisable to endeavour to procure some 
shelter within the mansion. But her poor, 
dumb friend, the horse, how should she dispose 
of him, might not this deserted house be a 
-place of meeting, for some of those desperate 
gangs of robbers, who infested the country ? 
The chilled blood of Gertrude, grew more 
chill at the thought, and her hand involun- 
tarily sought the dagger at her breast. 

Then came another deluge of the sleet, 
driving over her face, her heavy cloak was 
already dripping, in any kind of shelter she 
might venture for a time to take it off; nay, it 
was possible that she might discover some 
means to kindle a fire. The moon was again 
obscured by the stormy clouds, but when next 
its wan light streamed upon the moss grown 

turrets, Gertrude led her poor tired horse over 

* 

the draw-bridge. 

Tangled knots of weed had sprung up be- 
tween the stones in the court yard ; on ap- 
proaching the house, she discovered that the 
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for her in Londoii, but she tdaoA her not, nor 
how she hadeteafeiy bat the gieal Und knows 
better^ hm! hn ! he snspects who h(^ed diat 
mmiden in her l^^t r 

^ And win tl^ gxeat knrdy" enqimred Hngb, 
^' soffer ihose wl|0 so hdped the msiden, to 
escape themsdres; fixr have they not disap- 
pointed him as well as the Queen?" 

^ Do not attempt to fiithom onr eoondts, 
thou Tain man P answered BalfA, with an air 
of dmnken solemnity ; then he went on in that 
stnun of cant which made the atrodtieB of the 
Puritans so pecnliarly revolting. ^^ I tell thee, 
man, that the great lord^ and his servant Salph, 
are enlightened by the wisdom of the saints. 
Now the great lord loveth the fair maiden, and 
he has no mind to see her delivered nnto the 
mercies of the Qneen ; therefore he sends me 
to trace her out, and I travel with Sir Philip, 
who gradonsly pays me for laboring in the 
cause of his fiiend Yet do I refer all mine 
own good fortune to him above, who hath 
kindled in the heart of the earthly lord a 
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knowledge of the ri^teousness of Kalph 
Adams r 

^ Truly thou art both fortunate and clever^ 
Master Balph T remarked Hi^fa. 

^' Aye ! aye I thou may'st say so, thou oiay^st 
say so/ answered Balph, ** but thou dost not 
yet know all the measure of my wit Do I 
not bring thee a message from thy friend Miles, 
giving thee a surety of better sport in joining 
the armies of the Queen's grace at York, than 
thou canst possibly find in cutting the purses of 
a few pitiful burghers ; will it not be better to 
sack their iron chests in the city ? And then 
did I not tell thee that thy brethren from the 
forest of Needwood, have repaired to York 
already ; and are not those people of the north 
black Papists, whom verily it is a good deed to 
destroy ?'! 

^^ But pray how didst thou persuade thy 
very honorable master. Sir Philip, to part 
with so valuable a servant ?" asked Hugh. 

^* Truly I told him that I had a brother at 
o 3 
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Leeds, whom I prayed permission to visits so I 
rode roundly from Doncaster this morning, and 
did not even stop at Wakefield for food, and in 
sooth, for that must I again applaud mine own 
wisdom, seeing that therefore I arrived here 
before the bursting of the storm." 

The heart of Gertrude throbbed heavily as 
she listened to the conversation of this wretch, 
the main object of whose journey seemed to be 
the pursuit of herself From what he had said, 
however, she was led to hope that the generous 
Lord Morden was safe, even in consequence of 
the extent of viUany in the designs of the per- 
son by whom Kalph was employed. 

Gertrude now remembered the mysterious 
visitor to her chamber at Whitehall, and that 
she had seen the same person in the palace 
court on the night of her escape, she now feared 
that in spite of that female's assumed careless- 
ness, she had been remembered, and with 
that female and the boasts of Ralph, she con- 
nected the name of Lord Leicester, In the 
meantime Ralph continued. 
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^ But thou hast not heard all, Master Hugh, 
not all the devices of my goodly wit I Look 
thou here I" and as he spoke ^e unfastened the 
sling round his neck, and stripping the ban<* 
dages from his arm, held forth for the inspec* 
tion of his companion, a scarce healed grisly 
looking, handless stump. ** HarkT he said in 
a low guttural tone. ^' I hate that damsel* 
Gertrude, I always hated her, with her fair 
face, and her proud step, and her looks that 
evened her with the great ladies of the land ; I 
hate all faces that men call fair. But the night 
that we bore the maid Lucy Fenton away, 
there came a strong armed stranger to the 
street of the Lombards, and he saved that 
hated Gertrude, and he robbed me of my good 
right hand. Now, Master Hugh, from our 
friend Miles, have I learned that 'lis that very 
man of Bedzebub, against whom the Lieuten- 
ant of York, is to lead forth his legions ; and 
oh, if I can but see him in the chains of 
bondage, and deliver over to the light love 
of the great lord, that proud, disdainful 
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maiden. Ha, ha, Master Hugh, I will tUdk 
myaelf almoet reoompenaed for the loea of my 
handr 

With ibis remnrk Balph raised a horn to 
his lips, and swallowed a laige dimnght of 
wine. Gfertmde's dnef anxiety now was to 
effect her escape: during the conversation of 
Balph, she had listened, anzioudj for the step 
of the robber Holmes, but not hearing it« she 
concluded that he must have dispensed with 
the ropes, and that she might now possibly 
steal unobserved through the diamber in which 
the corpse had lain. At aU events in sudi an 
attempt connsted her only chance of escape, 
for her horse could not long remain in the 
porcb undisooverecu 

It appeared from what Balph had said, 
that he had been but a little behind 
her in her journey of the day, and that he 
must have passed through Wakefield durii^ 
the time when she paused in that town for 
rest and refreshment. Besolved to risk the 
chance of escape and nerving her mind to 
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meet any extremity, to which she might be 
driven, Gertmde now rose from the crouch- 
ing position, in which she had seen and heard 
all that had passed between Balph| and his 
associate, and endeavoured to move softly from 
the spot But alas, ere she had taken three 
steps, her foot slipped upon a huge nail that 
had dropped from the decaying wainscot of the 
room in which Balph sat, and falling 
against that wainscot^ part of the rotten boards 
which the robbers had put loosely up, gave 
way beneath even her slight weight, and she 
fell into the apartmenii occupied by her de^ 
testable enemy. Fortunately she escaped 
injury from the fragmenta of the broken boards 
that came tumbling down; but Balph, who 
at the moment had started up with something 
of terror, nuxed with his Borprise, reoognising 
his. victim, sprung forwards to fleize her. Ger- 
trude, however, lilt this emergency was not 
wanting to heiaself ; die had managed to keep 
her feet, and she now snatched from her 
girdle txie of tiie leaded pistolsi protesting that 
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she wo^ discharge it if he attempted to 
i^proach her. Ralph, who was well acquainted 
with her determined spirit, shrunk back ; 
but the robber, laughing at the threat, ad- 
vanced. 

'^ManP shrieked Gertrude, ^^do not put 
thy blood upon my soul f 

Convinced in his turn by the wiM expres- 
non of her couotenance, the robber retreated, 
but in his retreat, he also drew a pistol from 
his belt. 

" Nay, nay I" shouted Ralph, ^^ do not hurt 
her, good Hugh, do not hurt her, she must 
not be slain r 

But now a loud dashing of swords met the 
ears of Gertrude; the door burst open, and a 
figure coTcred with blood, which even in the* 
agony of the moment, she knew for that 
of Holmes, staggered into the room, 
pursued by the cavalier whom she had met 
on the road to Wakefield, and by two of 
his armed attendants. But her mind 
was wrought into a sort of distraction,, 
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which refused more than a kind of bewildered 
sense of the horrors, and confusion of the 
scene around her* She was sensible that her 
own life was in awful jeopardy^ and that the 
wretch Hugh had levelled his weapon at the 
cavalier; some consciousness too she had of 
then discharging the pistol, which she held 
in her hand, and that thereupon the robber 
groaned and fell. Then she was hurled to the 
ground, as the coward Balph sprung past 
her, and fled down the long dark passage which 
she had previously traversed. But the scene 
grew indistinct before the failing eyes of 
Gertrude, and its sounds mingled strangely in 
her ears ; a female shriek, which had in it more 
of joy, than sorrow, was mixed up with the 
moaning of the wounded Hugh, and his dark 
countenance, convulsed with pain, as he stag- 
gered after Balph, was displaced by the fair 
features of the gentle Blanche. The report 
of another pistol, succeeded by a wild yell 
in the voice of Hugh, for a moment roused 
o 5 
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Gertrude fiom her heavy swoon, and ahe was 
sensible even to the surprise of beholding the 
symbol of her own fiuth, a crucifix of gold, 
dependent from the fair neck of the female 
who bent over her. But even that faded from 
her eyes, and with a deep righ she relapsed 
into insensibility. 
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CHAPTER X. 



ListeDyliTely lordlings all, 

lithe, and listen unto me. 
And I will sing of a noUe erle 

The noblest erle in the north oountrie* 

£rle Percj is unto his garden gone^ 
And after him walks his fair ladle, 

** I heard a bird sing in mine ear. 
That I must either fight or flee." 

^< But come thou hither my little foot pagc^ 

Come thou hither unto me, 
To Master Norton thou must go. 

In all the haste that erer may he" 
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* * « 

'' Come thou hither mine nine good sons,. 

Gallant men I trow ydu. be, 
How many of you, my children dear. 

Will stand by that good erle and me,'^ 

Eight of them did answer make. 
Eight of them spoke hastilie, 
*' Oh, father, tiU the day we die, 

We'll stand by that good erle and thee.'' 
The Rising in the Xorth. 

Percy's Ancient Reliques. 

Is the decaying Castle^ whose glory hath de- 
parted, whose proud walls have crumbled into 
dust, even like the hand by which they were 
raised, is that a meet object, for the most 
mournful contemplation of ^' thiek-lipped, 
musing melancholy ?" Is there nmtter for me* 
ditation in the arch long broken from its line of 
beauty, the column garlanded with the ivy 
wreathes, whose freshness creates a charm amid 
decay ; and the desolation of the stately hall, 
the grandeur of tlie lone tower, that seems 
mourning the fate of its companions? Yes, 
there is a sweet 'and solemn sadness in these 
things ; and many a *^ holy, and wholesome 
thought," does it awaken to wander amid such 
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records of those who have gone before, us. 

And there may be food for pensive minds in 

the broken column and the crumbling arch^ the 

meet emblems of the vain and fleeting nature of 

human glory: but more of sadness is there, 

and more deep the reflection that chastens the 

spirit in its pride, when we pace the lordly 

halls yet rising in all their primitive glory, with 

something only of additional majesty bestowed 

upon them by the flight of years : while they, 

the generous, the v^ant, who once trod those 

halls with so free a step, fleeter than the fabric 

of their power, have long since passed away> 

seared like the last leaf in autumn, brief in 

their radiance, as the shooting star. '^ And died 

they in the battle field, or died they in the 

flood ?" or yet more melancholy fate, did they 

Unger out the bitter dregs of their mortal 

career, far, far away from the abodes of their 

ancestral fame, while those abodes passed from 

the line long famed in story, to grace with their 

grandeur the new-blown honors of the stranger? ^ 

Ah, less of sorrow have our, musings amid 
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decay I Welcome the fallen turret, and die* 
mantled keep^ ye do not mock with a defiance of 
the destroying hand of time, that atom of ex- 
istence which is here allotted to the boaster 
man! 

The blast of a November night, blew keenly 
round the almost regal towers of Baby Castle. 
But if that hollow moaning of the wind, if the 
pelting of the storm were heard, it might but 
awaken to a more lively sense of enjoyment, 
the gallant and fair guests who were assembled 
in the abode of the great NeyiL The vast 
haU which time out of mind had been devoted 
to the celebration of the baronial festivities, 
was crowded with a gay and noble com- 
pany, the fair dame and highborn cavalier. 
Many a scene royal in its i^lendour had this 
apartment witnessed, for here, on one occasion, 
had been entertained, no less than seven hundred 
knights, who held their lands in fee of the 
princely Nevils. This hall was now hung with 
gorgeous tapestry, and brilliantly illuminated, 
a stone gallery to the west, was £Ued with 
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musicians, gaily attired, to the sound of whose 
music the knights^ and ladies in the hall, moved 
in those measured^ stately dances^ which were 
the fashion of the time« Upon a canopied 
platform at one end of this apartment, was 
seated the Countess of Westmoreland, sur- 
rounded by a group of fair^ and noble ladies^ 
the very flower of the Northern counties. 
Beside the Countess sat a stately dame^ one 
endowed with that grandeur of deportment 
which we attribute to a royal bearing ; the hair 
of this lady was gathered into a caul, formed 
of a net-work of pearls^ and she wore a robe of 
black velvet, with a train of gold cloth of tissue 
fiEkced with ermine. This lady was the Countess 
of ! Northumberland. Something of anxiety 
and thought was traceable upon her 
lofty brow, as ^e looked towards the 
remote end of the hall, where the Earl, her 
husband, was pacing slowly backwards and for- 
wards, in earnest conversation with one of the 
guests, a cavalier who had not mingled among 
the dancers. For the Countess of Westmore- 
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land, occupied in her gracious cares as lady of 
the Castle, not a shade of too earnest thought 
at that moment darkened her fair brow ; her 
garb was somewhat gayer than that of her 
friend, being of tissue silk of pale blue and 
silver, with a profuse drapery of point lace, 
and a rich circlet of variously colored jewels on 
her head. 

^^ Why so sad, my gentle sister ?" she said, 
turning to the Countess of Northumberland, 
^^ it irks me to behold so fair and illustrious a 
guest shame my poor hospitality with so seri* 
ous a brow." 

*' Gentle friend," answered the Countess of 
Northumberland, ** believe that I estimate at 
its due worth, the hospitality of Baby's halls ; 
but ah, dear friend, do we not tread upon 
a quick sand, that yet may open to engulf 
us all I" 

^' Now shame on thee I" said the Countess 
of Westmoreland. ^' Art thou the wife of a 
true knight, and a loyal peer, and dost thou 
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blench at a noble enterprise^ because it may 
be that it hath in it some relish of danger?" 

'' Mistake me not so much," replied the 
dther countess, with something of the dignity 
of wounded pride in her look, and in her tone, 
^' It is not for the wife of the Percy to bear a 
heart that trembles to the touch of fear: and 
have I no feeling for the cause in which our 
noble lords are about to risk their honor, and 
estate? bethink you, lady of Westmoreland, 
I would now, had fate permitted it, have in- 
habited in her stead the prison of Queen Mary, 
I doubt, but do not fear!" 

'^ Bead me not so hardly," said the Countess 
of Westmoreland. **Who knows not, desur 
friend, that generous design in which you 
were so unhappily foiled — who does not know 
that you would have committed yourself in 
Queen Mary's prison to all the revengeful 
malice of her foes? Then bear a heart, dear 
lady, and brighten our poor Raby with thy 
smiles : if you fear not, then wherefore should 
you doubt ?" 
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<* Delay begetteth doubt I" said Lady Percys 
^* Know we not the Tigilance of Elizabeth and 
her ministers ? that message, dear lady, which 
was dispatched but awhile ago firom the Lieu- 
tenant Sussex, to thy lord and mine^ hath left 
this doubt upon my mind, for did it not imply 
some lurking suspicion of their loyalty on the 
patt of Cecil ? This it is, dear friend, which 
forbids me to wear a careless air even amid thy 
festivities. Why these delays — why not ap- 
pear at once in arms, in defence of that faith 
which has been crushed into the dust by the 
iron sceptre of Elizabeth, in honor too of that 
current of pure blood which warms our hearts ? 
Are the nobles of England for ever to be 
baited by the upstart parasites of the tyrant 
Tudor r 

" Truly we wiU hope not," answered the 
Countess of Westmoreland. '* The time fast 
approaches in which the illustrious of the land 
shall assert their might, in union with their 
right.^ Look where thy lord walks in deep 
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eonverse — when did hia companion in that 
converse either flinch or fail ?" 

** Never ," replied Lady Percy, " never : 
the soul of Leonard Dacre is true as steel to 
the faith, and the honor of his fathers. But 
I will tell thee, dear friend, 'tis even from his 
bearing and his words, that I extract the full- 
est measure of my doubts. He, the prudent 
no less than the brave, wearies, I can perceivo, 
of this delay. The forces from ^>ain do not 
arrive, and it was but to-day that he spoke of 
dai^er lurking even in an overcantion; nay, 
this cirolfit of diamonds to a plain gold ring, 
he, even now ui^ea upon my lord the necesnty 
of a prompt decision I** 

There now approached the platform on which 
the ladies sat, an aged gentleman, whose hair, 
white as silver^ gave a venerable expression 
to his countenance. The Countess of West- 
moreland extended to him her hand, and ex- 
claimed with a gradous smile — 

^* Good Master Norton, we will chide with 
thy gallant son, Marmaduke, and his bride. 
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the gentle Blanche, if they arrive not in time 
to grace our banquet; the recreants — did 
we not expect them at our hawking in the 
mom ?" 

*^ Honorable lady/' said Master Norton, the 
light of gratified affection playing in his still 
clear and penetrating blue eyes. ^' I seek even 
now to plead for the pardon of those recreants ; 
may it please you to award a trifling penalty, 
they have but just arrived, and ,do but delay to 
change their travelling attire ere they seek 
your fair presence. My son, Christopher, who 
met them but a mile from Baby, tells me they 
have been delayed by an accident on the 
way !" 

*' Nay, then," answered the Countess, " we 
must even release them from all probationary 
penance and grant at once our free, and un- 
restricted pardon." 

As the Countess spoke thus, a door near the 
platform was thrown open, and the seneschal 
of Baby, announced Master Marmaduke Nor- 
ton, and his bride the Lady Blanche. 
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The Countess, with Lady Percy, advanced 
to meet them, for dearly was the worth and 
loyalty of the Norton family prized by the 
leaders of that cause to which they had devoted 
themselves heart and soul. All that was at- 
tractive in age, was cented in the person of 
Bichard Norton, the father of that gallant 
band ; as he stood with one hand resting on the 
richly carved and gilt chair of the Countess, 
and surveyed his eight brave sons, all assem- 
bled in the beauty, and the pride of manhood, 
all warm with that same generous enthusiasm 
which touched his own venerable countenance 
with something of the glow of youth. 

The Countess saluted the brow of the fair 
bride, and extended her hand in welcome to the 
gallant Marmaduke ; but the eyes of the elder 
Norton were fixed curiously on the face of a 
young and beautiful girl, who seemed as if, 
shrinking from the brilliant circle by which she 
found herself suddenly surrounded, she would 
fain have sought concealment behind Marma- 
duke and his bride. This, however, the latter 
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was by no meauB dupoeed to pennityand scarce 
had she answered the complinients of the 
Coontessy when she tamed and drew the yonng 
girl from the retirement which she seemed so 
dcfflrous to seek. 

It was a splendid as well as a noble circle, 
that which was collected in the hall at Baby. 
The Nortons, the Markenfields, the Tempests : 
the brave Egremont Batdiffis^ the brother of 
the Earl of Sussex; attracted by the beauty 
of that fair girl^ he sprang forwards to 
offer an unnecessary aid to the gentle Blanche. 
Never had a lovelier figure than that of the 
stranger 'graced the castle halL She was at- 
tired in a kirtle of white ulk, branched with 
gold, selected from among the bridal 
costumes of Blanche Norton, who had herself 
insisted upon arraying her fiedr friend for the 
lordly circle ; and long strings of pearl were 
braided amid her gcdden tresses. 

Blanche looked towards her husband, then 
turning to the Countess, recommended to her 
notice in that fair and gentle being, one of the 
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truest and noblest hearts that ever warmed a 
woman's breast. That hand, she said had been 
raised to save her husband's life ; the courage, 
the heroism of that young creature had sup- 
ported her through such trials as never woman 
brooked* before ; Blanche was so enthusiastic 
in her story that she would not allow its 
heroine to speak, but all which Gertrude Hard- 
ing had endured in her fearful journey from 
London, she sketched in the warm colors of 
gratitude and love. 

^^ And this dear lady," she said in conclusion, 
^ has she done for us ; this to warn thy illustrious 
lord, and the great Percy, that the serpent 
Cecil is awake, that the bk)od hounds of Eliza- 
beth are abroad ! Oh, think, gentle ladies, think 
ye, noble lords, and knights, how more than 
woman's constancy must animate her breast, 
who lone, and lovely, and defenceless, could 
dare such perils for a righteous cause." 

It might be that the loveliness to which 
Blanche alluded, did not render the courage of 
the damsel less admirable in the eyes of the 
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cavaliers. A buzz of applauding voices was 
around her, and she shrank from that earnest 
and admiring gaze of which she was the object. 
It was a relief to bend over the extended hand 
of the Countess, to recoil) even in her eulogiums, 
from the more passionately expressed pnuse oi 
the knights, and nobles. But as she dropped 
that hand, and stood for a moment with her 
sunny hazel eyes cast down, and sinking under 
the consciousness that she was the centre on 
which the gaze of all that glittering circle 
was fixed, her hands were taken in an earnest 
clasp. 

Involuntarily she looked up, her left hand 
rested in that of an aged gentleman, the father 
of the youth whom she had saved by arresting 
with the discharge of her own pistol, that 
which the robber Hugh had directed at his 
breast, and the expression of that father's 
thanks she felt that she could bear. But her 
right hand was in the grasp of Leonard Dacre, 
his eyes pouring on her face, his lips murmur- 
ing gratitude, and praise. But the hand of 
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Gertrude trembled in bis clasp ; she shrunk as 
though his words and looks were to her a 
source of inexpressible pain^ and sought refuge 
in the paternal thanks of tiie venerable Norton. 
The two Earls now advanced, and deigned 
themselves to question the damsel, on her 
knowledge of the movements of the court. 
Her perilous adventures in the ruin had en- 
abled her to speak more decisively^ for from 
what Balph had said, it was certain that Sir 
Philip conveyed to York that commission of 
arrest, of which Lord Morden had warned her. 
And here it may be observed, that the young 
Marmaduke and his bride, wishing to reach 
Kaby with all possible expedition, had, like 
Gertrude herself, staid at Wakefield only for 
a short refreshment, and like her they had 
been driven by the storm to seek shelter in 
the ruin. There, the cavalier had encountered 
the robber Holmes and his compannion, by 
whom he had been attacked ; the latter speedily 
fled, but Holmes, after fighting with con- 

VOL. II. P 
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siderable bravery, retreated^ as we hate seen, tcr 
the apartm^it in- whiehi.tbe captain of the 
banditti^ wav carousing with Balph Adams. 
But even as he entered it -he jecdired his d^th 
wound, and the , consfietHflidon 0nfy of Ger- 
trude, prevented ben perceiving that he sunk a 
corpse upon the grounds having a hmge through 
the heart firom the sword of .one of Marma^ 
duke's attendantJB*. 

The robber Hugh, disabled, by a wound in 
the arm from the pistotwhidi Gertrude, almost 
unconsciously, discharged, attempted to follow 
Balph, who,. on the first appearance of armed 
men. had effected his .escape; but being pur- 
sued . by Marmaduke, he waa shot through the 
back, and his. dying ;ery had partly roused 
the swooning Gertrude^ Almost in a state of 
insensibility, she, had been placed upon a horse 
before one of the. retainers, and was. so sup-^ 
ported till the party reacbed^Leedfa ; for having 
discovqred.what kind of tenants possessed the 
ruin, Master ;J17o(rjtQn had thought it better to 
brave the fury of the storm, than the perils 
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which might be expected^ shoidd there be 
others in connexioii with* these mffians, and 
who^ retamin{^ to the tnrreted mansion, might 
perhaps* out number his party. When they 
reached Lee^, every kind attention wae 
lavished by the gentle Blanche upon Gertrude, 
and in assisting to loosen the attire of the 
damsel, she found suspended «by a ribbon 
round her neck, the ruby ring of Lord Dacre, 
stamped with his device of the scallop shelL 
This circumstance excited for Grertriide, a 
greater interest even than her protectors had 
yet felt, and on her recovery, the nature of 
their enquiries, the mention of their own name, 
elicited from the overjoyed girl, a full acknow- 
ledgment of the object of her journey. It 
may be believed tha{ this information did not 
slacken, the haste with which Marmaduke and 
his bride were before proceeding towards Raby : 
whither Gertrude had travelled from Leeds, 
both honorably and safely, under their pro- 
tection. 

p 3 
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The tidings which the damsel brought, were 
of high ittiportanee to all those noble per8on» 
who were assemUed in the castle of Eaby. 
Ko time was there to bc^ lost, if the officers o/ 
Elizabeth were already on their way to arrest 
the two Earls and Lord Dacre. The song,, 
and the dance, were suspended, the Toice of 
festivity was hushed, and ere they repaired to 
the banquet, a council was held in an apart- 
ment of the castle, more retired than that 
splendid hall. 

. It was a somewhat gloomy room, panelled 
with oak, portraits of the earl's ancestors hung 
upon its walls, and the antlers of the deer sur- 
mounted the chimney piece ; huge branches of 
holly tooy in token of the approaching merry 
yule tide, were also hung lipon the oak panels, 
but neither their gay clusters of scarlet berries, 
nor the crimson cloth that covered the couches 
and chairs, and curtained the deep recesses 
of the traceried windows; no nor even the 
blaze of the wood fire, could make that room 
seem cheerful. The portraits of the Nevils, 
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indeed rather enereased, than dispelled ^he 
tireariness, which Grertrude fanded was the 
peculiar characteristic of the apartments Grim 
looking worthies they were, clad from head to 
ibot in steel the yi3or up, the beavor down, to 
show a .conntenaBce that ofl-times looked as 
steetty as the very steel kselE it mdght have 
been Gertrude's fancy, but as €he leaned on 
the back .q£ Lady Nevil's chair, she imagined 
that she saw the brow ef a warrior, whose 
portrait hung opposite to the spot on which 
«he stood, darken to a terrible frown; the 
next moment it fell from the wall with a 
tremendous mrash : it was the 'portrait of the 
^earl's father. The aeddent at Ihe jaoment was 
but little x^arded, but there were not wanting, 
ithose who sud afterwards, ^thatun omen of ill 
4Miccess was in the fall of that picture. 

To the conference which was now held, 
Gertrude had been admitted as a witness, in 
consideration of that general knowledge of the 
movements of Cecil, and his mistress, which 
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die mint have gleaned fiom her late reflideuce 
in the crart Metawhile, the Earl of Npr- 
thamberland exhibited himself, as yet averse 
to any sndden demcmstratioii of lioetilities. 

« Would you then, my lord," said the 
Countess of Westmc»eland, bitterly, ^^ conn- 
eil us to m<»e ahow ^f cowardice than is 
eyinoed by the poor bird, snared in the net 
of the fowler? — ^for that will struggle to 
escape I" 

" Cowasffioe, lady P said the earl, with 
equal vehemence, ^^was never before linked 
with the name of Percy T . 

At this moment Ae door of Iheapartmenii 
opened, and a person entered, who by his 
garb, Gertrude at once concluded must be 
the earl's chaplain, A sombre contrast did 
Bis long.bhu^ garments present^ to the rbh 
habits of the circle assembled round the council 
table. 

'' Good father Cuthbert I" said Earl Nevil, 
^' you come opportunely to^ moderate with your 
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voice of concord and wisdom, those too rudely 
dissentient opiaions which seem likely to jar 
in our coim<;it&4'^ 

. ^' AjGy cotte tliOH hither^ dear father !" said 
the Countess, ^^ts&eyoti this* vacant seat by 
my sidci, and'yd« shall oerreet me, if perefiance 
«iy warm' lileod i kindle -^gain at the tame 
acq^uiesoenee, wHh w1iiQli> it woiiUI seem that 
my Lord of-^STorl^mberland, would yield to 
the tynintticfi of Slkabeth Tudor 1" 

^' I would, noble lady^ answered the priest, 
"^^that there w^e that union of moral power, 
among the ^tiiildren >of our faith in this un*- 
kappy .land, wkibh sfamdd fi»«6 the Queen and 
her ministeoailto iuuaanify and justice. ' A 
knowledge ooi itkeiT' pftrt of a united, no less 
than a deteRUiiM s^iit amoug the Catholics, 
would inducei. tlieB^ from those principles of 
adfishnesfif, which are the sole guides of their 
oondttct, to . ^ghten, in. terror for themselves, 
that, yoke under which we have so long 
groaned T 
As father Cuthbert spoke thus, he took the 
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Station appointed to him by the countesd. He 
was a man of perhaps from forty to fifty years 
of age, for a slight scattering of grey was among 
his brown hair, whioh was shorn on the crown 
of the head, in the elexical tmsiire.. In person 
he was inclining to tall, his fiAee, though some- 
what thin and pale, was remarkable for its 
straight features, peculiarly penetrating grey 
eyes, and that sobered expression of thought 
which might mark a contemplative, perhaps 
even a powerful mind» 

'^ Gk)od father," said Lord DacrCj '^ it were 
well indeed if that moral force to which you 
allude, had been sooner exerted among the sons 
of our faith. But the time when that force 
could avail against the tyranny of the court is> 
I fear, now past, Our friends, the noble earl 
and the fair countess, are both right, and both 
in error. Well I wot, that the good earl would 
fain wait for succour from our allies in Spain, for 
alas, it is a &ct as much to be lamented, as it 
is useless to deny, that we are not yet snffi^ 
eiently supplied either with arms or amnuuur 
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tioD. The lady fears this threatened arrest, of 
which the fair damsel Gertrude has brought 
us tidings. Dear friends, which ever way we 
move, thorns and briars will beset our path : 
« choice of evils only is before us» let us con- 
sider and choose which is the least ; to remain 
inactive is to become at once the victims of 
£lizabeth> and to see, with ourselves> the &itk 
of our fathers trammed to the dust, its 
children persecuted unto death. Yet were it 
vain to deny^ that we are at present but ill 
appointed to brave her power : nor do we 
know, how far the Catholics of these counties 
will respond to our call ; for with our good 
father here, I am fully sensible that they 
have shrunk even from the ezertion of their 
moral force.*^ 

" Think you, my lord,** said Richard Nor- 
ton, with an enthusiastic air, ^' that they wiU 
slack to shed their hearts blood in defence of 
their faith ? No, believe, that to a man, they 
will rise in the good cause : to a man said I, 
p 6 
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will not the wrongs dealt dailj to that holy 
faith, aimnate even its daughters to its defence : 
believe that iii such a cause, the maiden would 
cast aside the distaff for the sword, and the 
timid matron urge her sons and husband to 
the 6eld. Are we not true to oorsehres, shall 
we, the sons of the true faith, be wanting in 
that physical and moral couisage, which has 
been in France exhibited bj the followers of 
the heretic Calvin. My lord, I am an old man, 
four score years have relied over my head, 
and fain would I lay it in the grave in peace. 
But a suflSaring country, and a suffmng fiedth, 
forbid me to repose ; and if I, sihkii^ under 
the infirmities of age, can respond to the call 
of honor, shall we believe that the young and 
healthful wiU be deaf?'' 

^^ Generous old man T said Lord Dacre, 
grasping the hand of Richard Norton, '^ might 
we but be sure to find thy brave and exalted 
spirit among all the youthful of our faith, then 
were we certain of success : but, alas, since my 
return from London, but too much reason have 
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Xhadlo apinrehend tbatsomie, at least' among 
the Catholics, are animated by the instiaet only 
of a aelfish v&ar, and nmy possibly be willing to 
v^pass over .the .misfortunes of their brethren in 
the fyithy while they are themselves permitted 
4<rlive in •saearity.'' 

' *^My:lord^" said Father Cuthbert, '« it be- 
hoves me to declare, that in this your words 
Jbave givjen a ^tinct shape to the doubts which 
have i long weighed upon my own mind. It 
belongs ihd^d to those sacred duties which I 
daily labor to discharge, to read into the hearts 
of men : and, woful for man's pride, is too often 
the lesson which those hes^rts bestow. Bitterly 
indeed have I grieved to discover on more than 
one occasion, that a base deference to an usurped 
authority, could nail that sword into its scab- 
bard, which . would not have been confined 
there by a love of christian charity and peace. 
Too often have I found that the individual who 
could conceal faia religion, or pursue its ordi- 
nances in safety to himself, was indifferent 
when he beheld the majesty of that religion 
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insulted, in the persons of his less saccumbin^^ 
or less fortunate brethren T 

^ Yet, my good father I" said Lord Dacre, 
^^ we will hope for better things I A choice of 
evils as I have already said, is before us, and 
better will it be to die gallantly in the batde 
field, like men true to their religiony and their 
blood, than to pine out a disgraceful measure 
of existence, immured in the dungeons of Eliza- 
beth's power; or suffer ourselves to be led to 
the scaffold, like dieep to the slaughter ; and 
more lowly even than the wcnrm, which turns 
upon the foot which crushed it, bend to the 
yoke of the Tudor, and allow her to sweep from 
this fair land, all that yet remains to it of the 
noble and the good !" 

^' War then ! immediate war !" said the Earl 
of Westmoreland, ^^ we are to understand, i& 
the couneil of Leonard Dacre T 

''Even so, my generous friend I" answered 
the latter, '^ well you know, that I would fain 
have waited for tiie forces of Alva ; this very 
morn did I council sudi delay. But oiu: fair 
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envoy here informs us that Yitelli has himself 
been insulted by the ministers of Elizabeth ; 
how know we what may interfere to retard the 
arrival of those auxiliary forces which he was 
instructed to promise, till even their arrival may 
be useless ; Cecil and his colleagues takings in 
the meantime, a decisive advantage from our 
inactivity ?** 

'^ This I knew would be I" said the Earl of 
Westmoreland. ^^ I knew that Lord Dacre, 
would in the end decide upon the b^est, which 
is still the noblest course. To-morrow then, 
my friends, to-morrow will we raise our 
standard^ and heaven decide for the right cause T 

" God be with you, my children !" said the 
priest. ^^ A doubtful and a dangerous path, is 
that in which you are about to tread. Alas I 
I fear to offer council ; my nature, and mine 
office alike recoil from those desperate means of 
redress, which you now seek. But I feel with 
the noble Dacre,*that for you now to be inac- 
tive^ id for you now to be destroyed. I dare 
^ot advise you to destruction, I can but pray 
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for y 00, 1 can but hope that in its wisdom, heaven 
may indeed see fit to decide for the right cause I" 

^^ Am^i r answered Earl Percy, but there was 
more of the calmness of resignaitious than of the 
confidence of h<^ in his toiie« and a seer might 
have said, ^hat the shadows of the Earl's future 
fate^ at that moment sat darkly upon his brow. 

^^Amen T responded in a more cheerful voice^ 
the venerable Norton, and his eight brave sons. 
The Countess Percy had sat silently listening 
to the discussion, her heart was saddened by 
the sadness of her lord. But the Countess of 
Westmoreland, fiill of enthusiasm, suffered not 
her thoughts to pause upon any other prospect 
than that of success ; and turning to Gertrude, 
who leaned on the arm of her chair, she 
took her by the hand, andt putting back her 
golden hair, with something of the manner 
which she might have assumed towards a be- 
loved child, she exclaimed, f * Brave girl I brave 
girl I thou shouldst have been of gentle blood, 
whose noble courage could defy the rage of the 
imperious Elizabeth, and nerve thee to support 
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such perils aft thou haat pmi. But be of good 
heart, the best bom damsel in the land, shall 
not be do dear to me as thou I And we will 
hare aaeh triumphs, girl, as will even make thy 
bold spirit rqoice ia the memory of its dangers P 

Grertrude was n!ow again questioned closely 
as to the sources of h^ information, but the 
name of Lord Morden was sufficient warranty 
for its truth. The coinversalion too which she 
had overheard between Balph imd the robber 
in the ruiii, awakened in the mind of Lord 
Dacre a new apprehension for the Queen of 
Scots, and strengthened his conviction that 
himself and his. colleagues must at once take 
arms. This was the reference which had been 
made by Ralph, to those robbers lurking in the 
forest of Need wood ; from Miles he had ciarried 
intelligence to the banditti, inhabiting the 
turetted bouse, and Miles, Lord Dacre knew to 
be deep in the cohfidehoe of the traitor Giffard. 

It was then resolved that on the following 
day, a proclamation should be issued in the 
name of the two Earls; reminding the 
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people of the destnietion which had weighed 
them down as adherents of the ancient 
faith : to have avowed their real object 
of releasing Mary, would they knew have been 
to provoke her assassination. They also in- 
sbted upon the injuiy done both to the crown 
and to the people. ^ By^vers new set upp 
nobles, who not only go aboute to overthrow 
and put downe the ancient nobilitie of the 
realme, but also have misused the Queue's 
majestie's own persoane, and also have by the 
space of many yeares nowe past, set up and 
mayntayned a new-found religion and heresie, 
contrary to God's word 1" Hereupon in con- 
clusion, they called upon all true Englishmen 
to jdn them in drawing the sword, for liberty 
in religion, and just government. But before 
this proclamation was prepared, it had been 
resolved that with the dawn of morning Lord 
Dacre, with a well appointed body of horse, 
should set out for the Castle of Tutbury to 
free the Queen of Scots from her weary, and 
most unjust imprisonment. These prelimina- 
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ries having been arranged, the noble company 
repaired to the hall, in which wa» served the 
long delayed banquet. 

To grace it with his blessing too, the good 
priest accompanied them thither, and on their 
way to the hall where it was served, he found 
time to speak a pious, and a kind word to the 
young muden, whose heroism had dared so 
many dangers. 

In tiie banquet hall, a low seat, near the lady 
of the Castle, was vouchsafed to her; this 
distinction, which, even in its bestowal, re- 
minded Gertrude of her inferior rank, might 
at another time have given the damsel more of 
pain than pleasure ; but her enthusiastic spirit 
was enough occupied in those bright dreams 
which the voice of the Countess had si^gested ; 
and as the eyes of Gertrude glanced from face 
to face in the circle that surrounded that 
splendid board, she forgot all invidious distinc- 
tions, while listening to those principles so dear 
to her heart, made eloquent by a hundred 
tongues. The fair Blanche Norton had chosen 
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to desert her own seat at the banquet in order 
to bear her yoong proteg^ company^ in her 
more retired position ; and dqubtlefls it was oat 
of eonnderation to that kdf'4xalj, that the 
younger cavaliers seemed soaiudoas to offer afl 
chivairio courtesies to her, and to the merchants 
^ughter. Atnohg these eavali^ ^® N^rtons 
were not the least oonspicuoa% but their 
attentions to the humble damsel were in sootii 
no matter of marvd, consideraig her service to 
their brother and has bride^ and tiiAt besides, 
their venerable father fairly gave them an 
example, fay declaring that were he some fifty 
years younger, he w^mid implore a favor from 
the beautiful Gtertrude, for that a knot of 
ribbon bestowed by the hand of so true 
spirited a niaiden, could not fail to work as a 
spell to defend, in any mischancey a valorous 
knight Hereupon Master Christopher Nor* 
ton prayed tlat the damsel would bestow upon 
liim a giflb which his father ficknowUdged to 
be of so much wortii, but his brothers preferred 
.the same request, and Gertrude extricated her- 
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eelf from* the dilemma into which sbd was 
{daoed by their gaUantrjs by ailing that in 
^nscienoe, she could give no xibbons to one 
cavalier^ and deny them to <^e rest) when they 
were all alike prompt in the cau^e so deer to 
her heart She promised indeed, that while 
^ey were in the field| her fingers should never 
rest, from binding knots to grace them op their 
^retum4 and laujg^ngly she thus dismissed dieir 
suit. But at the next moment, the thought ^ 
lier father sunk sad|y on her heart ; ak)ne, in 
j>rison| subject to all the cruelty, which the rage 
and disappointment of Elizabeth might in^ot 
Mournfully then, did the eyes of Gertrude 
glance around the festive board, and her head 
«unk pensively on her hand. 

**Why so sorrowful, my gentle friend?^ 
^cmquired Blanche, for she had perceived the 
sudden change in Gertrude's countenance. 

^^ Be of good heart I beautiful Gertrude !" 
«aid a deeper voice, the voice of one, who could 
well surmise wherefore that shade of sorrow 
had so suddenly darkened on her brow. '^ Fear 
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not for your father, tlie generous Morden wiH 
not desert him ; and Elizabeth is crafty, trust 
me, sweet Gertrude, that he will be safe while 
you escape her hands: dearly, with all her 
pride, does she value the praise of the people, 
more especially in the circle that surrounds her 
court. Gertrude^ she will make mercy towards 
your father, extended on account of your inter- 
position which saved her life, the very plea, 
which shall excuse the banquet of her malice 
in another quarter. Trust me this is so, then 
be of good cheer, gentle Gertrude, let me not 
think that zeal, in the cause which I love, will 
wring your heart with a pang, keener than the 
sense of the perils which you have already 
encountered P 

*^ Gracious lord T answered Grertrude, in a 
faltering tone, ^^a fear for my father could 
alone sadden me at this moment, when my 
heart is warm with a strong hope for the de- 
liverance of the royal Mary. But on your 
sacred honor, is it your serious thought that he 
will, as you surmise, be safe ?" 
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*^ On mine bonoi^ do I think so T answered 
Leonard Dacre. *^ Sweet Gertrude, to you at 
least I would not whisper hopes which I did 
not feel ; towards thoe^ only whose happiness 
is indifferent to us, can we be false* And 
what falsehood is so cruel, as that of nursing 
the poor heart with dreams which the future 
may not realize I" 

The bosom of Gertrude throbbed, as her ear 
drank joyfully those whbpered words. Lord 
Dacre then, the hero of all her dreams, the 
noble, the exalted^ was. not! he had himself 
said 80^ indifferent to her happiness. If her 
tongue had before faltered in addressing him, 
how inefficient were its murmurs now. How 
thankful was she that the eyes of the brilliant 
company were turned from her at that mo- 
ment, that the earls occupied in grave discus- 
sion, noticed not that their noble colleague 
had stolen, to speak those consoling whispers, 
to her side. And yet more violently than on 
her first entrance to the hall of Baby, did 
her hand tremble in that of Leonard Dacre. 
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*^ Dear lord T at bust she murmured, *^ he 
assured I will comfort me with the hopes that 
you suggest r 

<< They are hopes which I must truly enter-' 
tain,'' answered Lord Daere^ ^ You will da 
me this justice^ gende maid, to belieye that 
scathe to thine honest father, from the myr- 
midons of the court, would for me most sorely 
embitter the satisfaction of success. For 
deeply, gentFe Gertrude, do I feel that if any 
ill, haps to John Harding, he encountered it 
only for my sake I And oh befiere not that 
I hare this night heard the tale of your 
courage and your suffering without emotion I" 

While Lord Dacre spoke, he still retained 
in his own the h$nd of the maiden; but at 
that moment the fair Blanche, who had been 
leaning over the chair of Lady Percy, in 
earnest conversation^ retumed^ to the seat 
which she had occupied near Gertrude. The 
eyes of Lord Dacre and the damsel fell at 
once upon her face, and a strange embarrass- 
ment seemed suddenly to oppress them; but 



first recorexing from its influence, Lord Daci^e 
expbdned to. the lady the origin of Gertrude's 
distress, luid ike. bope whicb' be faa^ that her 
fetfaer might not .he in 'all the danger which 
her affectionate fears might apprehend : then,^ 
addressing a few more courteous words to the 
maiden, he resumed jhis' station at the board. 
The hopes of Gertrude were indeed renovated 
by his suggestions; a deep feeling of happiness 
too, which it might be that she did not pause 
too curiously to define, had suddenly taken 
possession of her heart. Ill though did it 
seem attuned to the sprightly sallies with which 
she was occasionally addressed; better she 
loved to sit with the pensive Blanche behind 
the chai^ of the Countess^ of Westmoreland, 
and listen to the soft tones of the lady's voice ; 
while if, which happened more than once, the 
eyes of Leonard Dacr e were by chance di- 
rected towards herself, she shrunk and lowered 
her own, as though were written in them some 
tale of guilt- 
It was a splendid scene that of the banquet 
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at Baby ; the hall in which it was served hadf 
all the sternness of baronial magnificence, costly 
banners were suspended from the walls^ and 
between the lefty pillars that supported the 
groined roof, were stationed, at regular distances 
figures of mounted knights of the family of Neyil, 
armed cap»a-pie» Gertrude almost shrunk as the 
light from the lamps, and the flambeaux danced 
upon these figures; there was something so 
stem and spectral-like in their appearance, in 
the closed visor, and the couched lance, or 
the unsheathed sword, that never, never 
moved. Near the great doors of entrance, 
was the mounted figure of the earl's father, in 
a superb suit of armour, polished steel, em- 
bossed with gold: in his right hand was a 
truncheon, and on his left arm a beautifully 
embossed rondelle or shield, on which was a 
device of Hercules, killing the many-headed 
hydra. No lack was there of good cheer in 
the castle of Raby, delicate viands, served in 
gold and silver plate, and full flagons of the 
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fragrant wine. And at the close of the ban- 
quet, the great Nevil filled his goblet to the 
brim, and called upon his guests to pledge him 
in the good red wine to the success of their 
bold, and noble enterprise. And maid, and 
matron, nobleman^ and knight, rose responsive 
to the call. 

Then it was, that father Cuthbert kindled hj 
the enthusiasm of those around him, prayed for 
a blessing of heaven on their arms. The priest 
at the banquet had sat near to Marmaduke 
Norton, and more than once had Gertrude ob-- 
served them in earnest conversation. Now, as 
the father past her in withdrawing from the 
hall, he placed his hand upon her head, and 
invoked a blessing on a christian maid. 

Meantime the Earl and Countess, and their 
noble guests, separated for the night, for it had 
been determined that in consideration of those 
bold undertakings on which they had resolved, 
that they must even be astir before the dawn. 
The Countess as she withdrew, graciously 
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summoned the damsel Gertrude to her side, 
and taking her to her own apartment^ she oomr* 
mitted her to the charge of one of her waiting 
women, with directions that the damsel should 
be. well lodged, and treated with all dis- 
tinction. « 

It happened when the ladies had with- 
drawn from the hall of the banquet, that Lord 
Dacre and the two Earls, together with the 
elder Norton, lingered for some time in council 
after the other cavaliers had retired, and when 
they at length withdrew, Lord Dacre himself 
chanced to be the last who left the hall : and 
near the entrance he perceiyed a knot of ribbon, 
camatiiHi color, and gold, which he instantly 
recognised as having fastened upon the shoulder 
the robe which Grertrude wore, involuntarily he 
stooped and picked it up, doubtless intending 
at a fitting oppovtisnity to restore the trifle to 
the maiden, and an extraordinary care did the 
gallant nobleman extend towards that trifle, 
for he carefully concealed it in his breast. 



OF «iLsriAjn». 839 



CHAPTER XI 



Then rose that revereod gentleman. 

And with him came a goodly band| 
To join with brave Erie Percy, 

And all the flower of Northumberland. 

With them the noble Nevil came. 

The Brie of Westmoreland was he, 
At Wetherby th^ mustered their ho§ty 

Thirteen thousand fair to see. 

Pebct*s Ancient Reliques. 



All the confusion of war, reigned the next day 
in the Castle of Babj ; the numerous garrison 
were employed long before the dawn in active 
preparation for the field. With the dawn even 
of morning too, came Sir Philip Wynyard with 
a band of soldiers from York, to summon the 
two Earls and Lord Dacre to the presence of 
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the Lieatenant The Warder of the Castle 
was oonmiissioned to tell the Knight, that the 
noble Nevil woold be right glad of his com- 
pany at the morning meal, but that to admit 
into his castle, the armed soldiers of Queen 
Elizabeth, was a measure to which the Earl 
would not submit, while she retained near her 
royal person, those ill advisers who had taught 
her to suspect, and to misuse the most fidthful 
of her servants. This message revealing to Sir 
Philip, that the Earl was already on his guard, 
he thought proper to decline accepting any hos- 
pitality at Baby, and clapping spurs to his 
horse, he took in all speed, with his followers, 
the road back to York ; meanwhile, during the 
earlier part of the morning, crowds of the 
Earl's retainers came pouring into the castle, 
obedient to the summons of their lord Before 
noon, a body of horse were ready to accompany 
the Earls to Durham, which city they first 
designed to occupy; another troop of eight 
hundred horsemen were prepared to follow 
Lord Dacre to Tutbury, whither it was pro* 
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posed that he should immediately proceed in 
order to release the Queen o£ Scots. 

It was a sparkling frosty day, and the two 
countesses, with the noble dames, and damsels, 
in their company, together with the merchant's 
daughter, ascended one of the towers which 
flanked the great entrance of the castle, that 
they might behold to advantage the martial 
array of the Earls, as they passed from the 
courts below. With the noble dames, aiid 
damsels too, the good priest father Cuthbert 
ascended this tower. 

Gertrude had already become a fayourite 
with the Countess of Westmoreland, whose 
dauntless spirit rejoiced to find its companion. 

*' Come hither, my noble girl!" she said, 
drawing her close to the embattled parapet of 
the tower, *^and thou shalt see a sight to 
gladden a gallant heart I" 

It was indeed a fair sight which then met 
the eyes of Gertrude ; far over the landscape 
played the brief sunbeams of the season, touch- 
Q 5 
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ing with a faint crimson the near church spire 
of Staindrop, and darting in long bat broken 
lines of light, among the black clomps of leaf- 
less trees, that were scattered in the grounds 
about the castle, while here and there it 
brightened into fresher yerdure the twisted 
knots of arbutus, the straight firs, or the ivy 
wreathes, which hung like a mantle round 
some aged ode In the castle courts, all was 
the noise and bustle of departure, the neigh- 
ing and the trampling of steeds, the fluttering 
of plumes and pennons, the glittering panoply 
of the knights and nobles. Above too rose, 
mass over mass, the towers and battlements of 
the castle, stately keep, and narrow turret ; 
all that was rich and fantastic in JEtrchitectural 
decoration, all that was imposing in its sim- 
plicity ; the broad buttress, the hanging gallery 
stretching from tower to tower, the tall win- 
dow so profuse in its fret work, that it seemed 
as though the hand of the artist had worked 
rather in plastic mortar, than in hard stone : 
and rich in the glow of its stained glass, no 
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less than in its tracery ; while in the turrets 
the sunbeams sloped only through a few nar- 
row loops. 

^' Now I now I" exclaimed the Countess of 
Westmoreland, as the first body of her hus- 
band's retainers, issued through the castle 
gates, and the standard of the Nevils, the Dun 
Bull, floated to the breeze. A band of demi 
lances were these men, they had steel fronts 
and backs to their saddles, and wore corslets 
and morions ; they supplied the place of the 
men at arms, who were employed at an earlier 
period. After these men came the two Earls^ 
at the head of a hundred horsemen, all cava- 
liers of birth, superbly armed, and mounted ; 
but the splendour of their equipments was 
eclipsed by that of their noble leaders ; the 
Nevil was mounted on a coal black charger, 
his armour was of polished steel, curiously and 
richly inlaid with gold, his vizor was raised, 
and a towering plume of scarlet and white 
feathers waved on his helmet. 

The Earl of Northumberland, rode a steed of 
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dappled grey ; like his coUeague he was fully 
armed,aiiia88iYe sUrer ornament was conspicaons. 
on hk pauldroos, and from jambe to goiget^ 
the bloe steel was profusely enriched with 
embossed work in the same metal ; while he 
wore upon his helm a panache of blue and 
white. Two standard bearers followed the 
Earl, one bore his banner, with the half-moon, 
the cognizance of the Percys, but the other, un- 
fiirled a standard which had three silver scallop 
shells, on a red field. The heart of Gertrude 
Harding beat somewhat more quickly when she 
beheld that standard fluttering in the breeze, 
and she leaned over the battlements, scanning 
with an eager eye, the warriors who next filed 
from the castle gates. At the head of a fair 
company of horsemen rode Leonard Dacre, 
armed he was like the Earls, save that his 
helmet hung for the present at lus saddle bow, 
and he woro in its stead a scarlet cap of em- 
broidered doth, in his right hand was a lance, 
with a banderolle of the same color ; and G^*- 
trade, as she gazed down upon him from the 
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tewer, Btroveto imagine how much of noble pride, 
there was in his looks as he beheld the banner of 
his valiant race waving so freely before him. 
After Lord Dacre rode the last of that brave 
company, headed by the venerable Norton; 
who bore in his hands a standard more revered 
than the cognizance of the long descended Nevils, 
or of the proud Percy, or the valorous Dacr^s. 
Like Lord Dacre, he was unhelmed, and his 
grey locks fluttered in the sharp wind. 

As Leonard spurred through the gateivay, 
his party had wheeled to the right, and he had 
lowered to the dames and damsels on the tower, 
the lance which he carried in his hand. But 
they bent in submission their fair necks, when 
the aged Norton appeared, for the standard 
which he bore, represented the Kedeemer of 
Mankind with blood streaming from his wounds. 

The two parties, that which was to be led by 
Lord Dacre to Tutbury^ and that which was 
headed by the earls, and by Bichard Norton, 
now divided^ and after a briefly executed evolu- 
tion, gathered each into a compact and separate 
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column. Then the Earl of Westmoreland, 
approaching the castle gate, made a signal 
"which had been agreed upon before, and father 
Cuthbert extending his hand, pronounced a 
blessing upon the multitude below ; and knight 
and noble, gentleman and churl, bent his head 
reverentially while that blessing was bestowed. 
But as the dark drapery of the priest, again 
receded behind the gaily coloured habits of 
the noble dames, a burst of martial music 
floated on the air, the word of command was 
given, the standard of Lord Dacre was ad- 
vanced, and his gallant band of eight hundred 
lances swept through the woodlands of Sal^y. 
It was an inspiriting sight to behold them 
glancing among the dark clumps of trees, and 
anon passing into the open ground, their steel 
caps and bristling lances glittering in the 
morning sun, and the red banner of their 
leader spreading proudly to the wind. Then 
a swell in the ground might partially conceal 
them, but soon the banner was again seen soar- 
ing over the height But that banner had 
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melted in the distance to an inconGeivable 
speck, and the last blast of the trumpet had 
long died upon the air, before Gertrude Hard- 
ing turned her eyes to the spot which had 
more especially attracted those of her com- 
panions. When she looked towards the column 
led by the two earls, their plumes were tossing, 
and their armour sparkling in the distance. 
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